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E R RATA, in the INTRODUCTION. 
| Page xvii, Line 12. for Direction, read Diſcretion, 


Page xx. Line 11. for I have therefore, by the 
chief Patterns, read Wherein I follow the chief 


- atterns, 
bk. : 
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INTRODUCTION 


To the following 


TREATISE. 


q my Life hath been chiefly ſpent i in 
conſulting the Honour and Welfare 
of my Country, for more than forty 
Years paſt; not without anſwerable 
Succeſs, if the World, and my 
4 Friends, have not fattered me; ſo, 
? Sas is no Point wherein I have ſo much laboured, 
as that of improving, and poliſhing all Parts of 
Converſation between Perſons of Quality, whether 
they meet by Accident or Invitation, at Meals, 
Tea, or Viſits, Mornings, Noons, or Evenings. 
. TI nave paſſed, perhaps, more Time, than any 
. in Viſits, and 
—— 


4 


u 1NTROWUCTION. 


| 's Aſſemblies, where the polite Perſons, of both Sexes, 4 
{| diſtinguiſh themſelves ; and could not, without "2 
| 4 much Grief obſerve, how frequently both Gentle- 4 
* men, and Ladies, are at a Loſs for Queſtions, An- 
i ſwers, Replies, and Rejoynders. However, 
| ' Concern was much abated; when J found, that theſe 


=! Defe&s were not occafiqned by any Want of Mate- 
| rials, but becauſe theſgWaterials were not in every 
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| Hand. For Inſtancèe ne Lady can give an An- 
1 ſwer better than aſk a Queſtion. One Gentleman 
is happy at a Reply; another excels in a Rejoyn- 
der: One can revive a languiſhing Converſation, 2 
by a ſudden ſurprizing Sentence; another is more 3 
| dextrous in ſeconding; a third can fill. the Gap 7 
with laughing or commending what hath heen ſaid. be 
13 Thus, freſh Hints may be ſtarted, and the Ball of 1 
| Diſcourſe kept up. 3 
Bor alas, this is too ſeldom the Caſe, even in 14 


the moſt ſelect Companies. How often do we ſee 4 
at Court, at publick viſiting Days, at great Men's 2 
Levees,. and other Places of general Meeting, that 10 
| the Converſation falls and drops to nothing, like a * 
1 Fire without ſupply of Fuel. This is what we all 3 
| ought to lament ; and againſt this dangerous Evil,. 
I rake upon me to affirm, that I have in the fol- 1 
lowing Papers provided an infallible Remedy A 
Ir was in the Year 1695, and the Sixth of his * 
late Majeſty King WILLI Au the Third, of ever 1 
glorious and immortal Memory, who reſcued three — 7 
| Kingdoms from Popery and Slavery; when being oo 
about the Age of fix and thirty,” my Judgment by 
mature, of good Reputation in the World, and 
well acquainted with the beſt Families in Town; I 
| determined to ſpend five Mornings, to dine four 
1 Times, paſs three Aſternoons, and ſix Evenings 
| every Week, in the Houſes of the . 
— 2 25 milies; 
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milies; of which I would confine my ſelf to fifty; 


only changing as the Maſters or Ladies died, or 
left the Town, or grew out of Vogue, or ſunk in 
their Fortunes, or (which to me was of the higheſt 
Moment) became diſaffected to the Government: 
Which Practice I have followed ever fince, to this 
very Day ; except, when T happened at any Time 
to be ſick, or in the Spleen upon cloudy Weather; 
and except, when I entertained four of each Sex in 
my own Lodgings once a Month, by Way of Re- 

tahation, 1 51 1. 
I ALWA xs kept a large Table-Book in my 
Pocket; and as ſoon as L'leſt the Company, I im- 
mediately entred the cheiceſt Expreſſions that paſſed 
during the Viſit ; which, returning home, I tran- 
ſcribed- in a fair Hand, but ſomewhat enlarged; 
and had made the greateſt Part of my Collection 
in twelve Years, but not digeſted-into any Method: 
For, this I found was a Work of infinite Labour, 
and what required the niceſt Judgment, and conſe- 
quently could not be brought to any Degree of Per- 
fection, in leſs than ſixteen Years more: Herein, 
I reſolved to exceed the Advice of Horace, a Roman 
Poet, (which I have read in Mr. Creech's admira- 
ble Tranſlation) that an Author ſhould keep his 
Works nine Years in his Cloſet, before he ventured 
to publiſh them; and finding, that I ſtill received 
ſome additional Flowers of Wit and Language, al- 
though in a very ſmall Number, I determined to 
defer the Publication, to purſue my Deſign, and 
exhauſt, if poſſible, the whole Subject, that I 
might preſent a compleat Syſtem to the World. 
For, I am convinced by long Experience, that the 
Criticks will be as ſevere as their old Envy againſt 
me can make them. I foreſee they will object, 
that I he inſerted many Anſwers and 9 
| which. 


as. - 


— . m6 


v INTRODUCTION. i, 


which are neither witty, humourous, polite, or 
authentick z and have omitted others, that would 
have been highly uſeful, as well as entertaining. 5 
But let them came to Particulars, and I will boldly | 
engage to confute their Malice. | 

For theſe laſt fix or ſeven Years, I have not 
been able to add above nine valuable Sentences to 
enrich my Collection: From whence I conclude, 
that what remains, will amount only to a Trifle. 
However, if after the Publication of this Work, 
any Lady or Gentleman when they have read it, 
ſhall find the leaſt Thing of Importance omitted, I 
deſire they will pleaſe to ren þ my Defects, by 
communicating to me their Diſcoveries ; and their 
Letters may be directed to Simon Wazſtaff, Eſq; 
at his Lodgings next Door to the Gloceſter Head in 
St. Fames's Street, (paying the Poſtage) in return 
of which Favour, I ſhall make honourable mention 
of their Names in a ſhort Preface to the ſecond 
Edition. 

In the mean Time, I cannot but with ſome 
Pride, and much Pleaſure, congratulate with my 
dear Country, which hath outdone all the Nations 
of Europe, in advancing the whole Art of Conver- 
ſation, to the greateſt Height it is capable of reach- 
ing. And therefore, being entirely convinced, 
that the Collection I now offer to the Publick, is 
full and compleat ; I may at the ſame Time boldly 
affirm, that the whole Genius, Humour, Polite- 
neſs, and Eloquence of England, are ſummed up 
in it, Nor, is the Treaſure ſmall, wherein are to 
be found, at leaſt, a thoufand ſhining Queſtions, 
Anſwers, Repartees, Replies, and Rejoynders, fit- 
ted to adorn every Kind of Diſcourſe that an Af- 
ſembly of Engliſb Ladies, and Gentlemen, met to- 
gether for their mutual Entertainment can poſſibly 

want; 
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want; eſpecially when the ſeveral Flowers ſhall be 
ſet off and improved by the Speakers with every 
Circumſtance of Preface and Circumlocution in 
proper Terms ; and attended with Praiſe, Laugh- 
ter, or Admiration. There is a natural involun- 
tary Diſtortion of the Muſcles, which is the anato- 
mical Cauſe of Laughter : But there 1s another 
Cauſe of Laughter which Decency requires, and 1s 
the undoubted Mark of a good Taſte, as well as 
of a polite obliging Behaviour; neither is this to 
be acquired without much Obſervation, long Prac- 
tice, and a ſound Judgment, I did therefore once 
intend, for the Eaſe of the Learner, to ſet down in 
all Parts of the following Dialogues, certain Marks, 
Aſteriſks, or Nota Bene's, (in Engliſb, MarkwelPs) 
after moſt Queſtions, and every Reply or Anſwer ; 


directing exactly the Moment when one, two, or 


all the Company are to laugh. But, having duly 
conſidered, that this Expedient would too much 
enlarge the Bulk of the Volume, and conſequently 
the Price ; and likewiſe, that ſomething ought to 
be left for ingenious Readers to find out : I have 
determined to leave that whole Affair, although of 
great Importance, to their own Diſcretion. 

Tax Reader muſt learn by all means to diſtic- 
guiſh between Proverbs, and thoſe polite Speeches 
which beautify Converſation : For, as to the for- 
mer, I utterly reject them out of all ingenious 
Diſcourſe, I acknowledge indeed, that there may 
poſſibly be found in this Treatiſe a few Sayings a- 
mong ſo great a Number of ſmart Turns of Wit 
and Humour as I have produced, which have a 
proverbial Air. However, I hope it will be con- 
ſidered, that even theſe were not originally Pro- 
verbs, but the genuine Productions of ſuperior 
Wits, to cmbelliſn and ſupport Converſation z 


| from 
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from whence, with great Impropriety, as well as 
Plagiariſm, (if you will forgive a hard Word) they 
have moſt injuriouſly been transferred into pro- 
verbial Maxims; and therefore, ought in Juſtice 
to be reſumed out of vulgar Hands, to adorn the 
Drawing-Rooms of Princes, both Male and Fe- 
male, the Levees of great Miniſters, as well as 
the Toylet and Tea-Table of the Ladies. 

T can faithfully aſſure the Reader, that there is 
not one ſingle witty Phraſe in this whole Collec- 
tion, which hath not received the Stamp and Ap- 
probation of at leaſt one hundred Years; and, how 
much longer, it is hard to determine; he may 
therefore be ſecure to find them all genuine, ſterling, 
and authentick. 

Bur, before this elaborate Treatiſe can become 
of univerſal Uſe and Ornament to my native Coun- 
try, two Points that will require Time and much 
Application, are abſolutely neceſſary. For, firſt, 
whatever Perſon would aſpire to be compleatly 
Witty, Smart, Humorous, and Polite; muſt by 
hard Labour be able to retain in his Memory every 


- ſingle Sentence contained in this Work ; ſo as never 
to be once at a Loſs in applying the right Anſwers, 


Queſtions, Repartees, and the like immediately, 
and without Study or Heſitation. And ſecondly, 
after a Lady or Gentleman hath ſo well overcome 


this Difficulty as to be never at a loſs upon any 


Emergency; the true Management of every Fea- 
ture, and almoſt of every Limb is equally neceſſary ; 
without which an infinite Number of Abſurdities 
will inevitably enſue. For inſtance ; there is hard- 


ly a polite Sentence in the following Dialogue, 


which doth not abſolutely require ſome peculiar 
graceful Motion in the Eyes, or Noſe, or Mouth, 
pr Forehead, or Chin; or ſuitable Toſs of the 
” - | F 5 Head, 


I'N T-R-O-D-U-C TION. wr 
Head, with certain Offices aſſigned to each Hand; 
and in Ladies, the whole Exerciſe of the Fan, fit. 
ted to the Energy of every Word ſhe delivers: 
By no Means omitting the various Turns and Ca- 
dences of the Voice, the Twiſtings, and Move- 
ments, and different Poſtures of the Body; the 
ſeveral Kinds and Gradations of Laughter, which 
the Ladies muſt daily practiſe by the Looking- 
Glaſs, and conſult upon * with their Waiting- 
Maids, - 

' My Readers will fog bſerve: what a great 
Compaſs of real and uſeful Knowledge this Science 
includes; wherein, although Nature aſſiſted by a 
Genius, may be very inſtrumental, yet a ſtrong 
Memory and conſtant Application, together with 
Example and Precept, will be highly neceſſary. 
For theſe Reaſons, I have often wiſhed; that certain 
Male and Female Inſtructors, perfectly verſed in 
this Science, would ſet up Schools for the Inſtruc- 
tion of young Ladies and Gentlemen therein. I 
remember about thirty Years ago, there was a Bo- 
hemian Woman, of that Species commonly known 
by the Name of Gypſies, who came over hither 
from France, and generally attended Jſaat the 
Dancing-Maſter, when he was teaching his Art to 
Miſſes of Quality; and while the young Ladies 
were thus employed, the Bobemian ſtanding at ſome 
Diſtance, but full in their Sight, acted before them 
all proper Airs, and Heavings of the Head, and 
Motions of the Hands, and Twiſtings of the 
Body ; whereof you may ſtill obſerve the g 
Effects 1n ſeveral of our elder Ladies. After the 
ſame Manner, it were much to be deſited, that 
ſome expert Gentle women, gone to Decay, would 
ſet up publick Schools, wherein young Girls of 
Quality, or. great Fortunes, might firſt be taught, 
o 
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vii INTRODUCTION. 
to repeat this following Syſtem of Converſation, 


which I have been at fo much Pains to compile 3 


and then to adapt every Feature of their Coun- 
tenances, every turn of their Hands, every ſcrew- 
ing of their Bodies, every excerciſe of their Fans, 
to the Humour of the Sentences they hear or 


deliver in Converſation, But above all, to inſtruct 
them in every Species and Degree of Laughing, 


in the proper Seaſons at their own Wit, or that of 


the Company. And, if the Sons of the Nobility 


and Gentry, inſtead of being ſent to common 
Schools, or put into the Hands of Tutors at 


Home, to learn nothing but Words, were con- 


ſigned to able Inſtructors in the ſame Art; I can- 
not find what Uſe there could be of Books, except 
in the Hands of thoſe who are to make Learning 


their Trade; which is below the Dignity of Per- 


ſons born to Titles or Eſtates 

IT. would be another infinite Advantage, that 
by cultivating this Science, we ſhould wholly avoid 
the Vexations and Impertinence of Pedants; who 
affect to talk in a Language not to be underſtood ; 


and, whenever a polite Perſon offers accidentally to | 


uſe any of their Jargon-Terms, have the Preſump- 
tion to laugh at us for pronouncing thoſe Words 
in a genteeler Manner, Whereas, I do here affirm, 
that whenever any fine Gentleman or Lady con- 
deſcends to let a hard Word paſs out of their 
Mouths, every Syllable is ſmoothed and poliſhed 
in the Paſſage ; and, it is a true Mark o Polite- 
neſs both in Writing and Reading, to. vary the 
Orthography as well as the Sound, becaufe we are 
infinitely better Judges of what will pleaſe a diſtin- 

guiſhing Ear, than thoſe who call themſelves Scho- 
lars, can poſſibly be ; who conſequently ought to 
correct Wr Books, and Manner of pronouncing 
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INTRODUCTION. ix 
by the Authority of our Example, from whoſe 


Lips they proceed with infinitely more Beauty and 


Significancy. 

Bor, in the mean Time, until ſo great, ſo uſe- 
ful, and ſo neceſſary a Deſign can be put in Exe- 
cution, (which conſidering the good Diſpoſition of 
our Country at preſent, I ſhall not deſpair of liv- 
ing to ſee) let me recommend the following Trea- 


tiſe, to be carried about as a Pocket Companion, 


by all Gentlemen and Ladies, when they are going 


to viſit, or dine, or drink Tea; or, where they 
happen to paſs the Evening without Cards; (as I 
have ſometimes known it to be the Caſe, upon 


Diſappointments, or Accidents unforeſeen) deſiring 


they would read their ſeveral Parts in their Chairs 
or Coaches, to prepare themſelves, for every Kind 
of Converſation, that can probably happen. 
ALTHovcn I have, in Juſtice to my Country, 
allowed the Genius of our People to excel that of 
any other Nation upon Earth ; and have confirmed 
this Truth by an Argument not to be controuled, I 
mean, by producing ſo great a Number of witty 
Sencences in the enſuing Dialogues, all of undoubt- 
ed Authority, as well as of our own Production ; 
yet I muſt confeſs, at the fame Time, that we are 
wholly indebted for them to our Anceſtors ; at 
leaſt, for as long as my Memory reacheth, I do not 
recollect one new Phraſe of Importance to have been 
added: Which Defect in us Moderns, I take to 
have been occaſioned by the Introduction of Cant- 
Words, in the Reign of King Charles the Second. 
And theſe have fo often varied, that hardly one of 
them of above a Year's ſtanding is now intelligible ; 
nor any where to be found, excepting a ſmall Num- 
ber ſtrowed here and there in the Comedies, and 
other fantaſtic Writings of that Age, The Honour- 


rable 


Companion, did likewiſe towards the End of the 


x INTRODUCTTON. 
rable Colonel James Graham, my old Friend and 


fame Reign, invent a Set of Words and Phraſes, 
which cantinued almoſt to the Time of his. Death. 
But, as theſe Terms of Art were _ only to 
Courts and Politicians, and extended little further 
than among his particular Acquaintance, (of whom 
J had the Honour to be one) they are now almoſt 
forgotten. Nor did the late D— of R, 
and E— of E——, ſucceed better, although 
they: proceeded no further than ſingle Words: ; 
whereof, except Brite, Bamboozle, and one or two 
more, the whole Vocabulary is antiquated, The 
fame Fate hath already attended thoſe other Town 
Wits, who furniſh us with a great Variety of new 
Terms, which are annually changed, and thoſe of 
the laſt Seaſon funk in Oblivion. Of thefe, I was 
once favoured: with a compleat Lift, by the Right 
Honourable the Lord and Lady H——, with 
which I'made a confiderable Figure, one Summer, 
in the Country, but returning up to Town in Win- 
ter, and venturing to produce them again, I was 
partly hooted, and partly not underſtood. 

Tux only Invention of late Years, which hath 
any Way contributed to advance Politeneſs in Diſ- 
courſe, 1s that of abbreviating, or reducing Words 
of many Syllables into one, by lopping off the 
reſt. This Refinement, having begun about the 
Time of the Revolution, I had ſome Share in the 
Honour of promoting it ; and I obſerve to my great 
Satisfaction, that it makes daily Advancements; 
and, I hope, in Time will raiſe our Language to 
the utmoſt Perfection: Although, I muſt confeſs, 
to avoid Obſcurity, I have been very ſparing of this 
Orvament i in * * Dialoges. 


Bur, 
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INTRODUCTION. * 
Bor, as for Phraſes invented to cultivate Con- 
verſation, I defy all the Clubs and Coffee-Houſes 
in this Town, to invent a new one, equal in Wit, 


Humour, Smartneſs, or Politeneſs, to, the very 


worſt of my Sett; which clearly ſhewsz Either chat 
we are much degenerated, or that the Wiiole Stock 
of Materials hath been already employed. I would 
willingly hope, as T do confidently believe, the 
latter: Becauſe, having my ſelf for ſeveral Months 
racked my Invention, if - poſſible,” to enrich this 
Treaſury with ſome Additions of my own, (which, 
however, ſhould have been printed in a diffetent 
Character, that I might not be charged with im- 
poſing upon the Publick) and having ſhewn them 
to ſome judicious Friends, they dealt very ſincerely 
with me; all unanimouſly agreeing, that mine 
were infinitely below the true old Helps to Diſ- 
courſe, drawn up in my preſent Collection, and 
confirmed their Opinion with Reaſons by which T 


was perfectly convinced, as well as aſhamed of my 


great Prefumption, © 


Bor, lately met a much ſtronger Argument 
to confirm me in the ſame Sentiments. For, as 
the great Biſhop Burnet, of Salisbury, informs us, 
in the Preface to his admirable Hiſtory of his own 


Times; that he intended to employ himſelf in 
liſhing it every Day of his Life, (and, ideal in 


its Kind, it is almoſt, equally poliſhed with rhis 
Work of mine) ſo, it hath been my conſtant Bu- 


ſineſs, for ſome Years paſt, to examine with the 


utmoſt ſtrictneſs, whether I could poſſibly find the 
ſmalleſt Lapſe in Style, or Propriety through my 
whole Collection, that in emulation with the Biſhop, 
I might ſend it abroad, as the moſt finiſhed Piece 
a of the Age. It happened one Day, as I was din- 
ing in good Company oſ both Sexes, and watching, 


according 
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according to my Cuſtom, for new Materials, 
wherewith to fill my Pocket-Book, I ſucceeded 
well enough, until after Dinner, when the Ladies 


retired to their Tea, and left us over a Bottle of 


Wine. But, I found we were not able to furniſh 
any more Materials that were worth the Pains of 
tranſcribing. For, the Diſcourſe of the Company 
was all degenerated into ſmart Sayings of their own 
Invention, and not of the true old Standard ; ſo, 


that in abſolute Deſpair, I withdrew, and went to 
attend the Ladies at their Tea. From whence, I 
did then conclude, and ſtill continue to believe, 


either that Wine doth not inſpire Politeneſs, or 
that our Sex is not able to. ſupport it without the 


Company of Women, who never fail to lead us 


into the right Way, and there to keep us. 

IT much encreaſeth the Value of theſe Apoph- 
thegms, that unto them we owe the Continuance of 
our Language for at leaſt an hundred Years; nei- 


ther is this to be wondred at: Becauſe, indeed, be- 


ſides the Smartneſs of the Wit, and Fineneſs of the 


Raillery, ſuch is the Propriety and Energy of Ex- 
preſſion in them all, that they never can be 


ed but to Diſadvantage, except in the Circumſtance 


of uſing Abbreviations, which, however, I do not 


deſpair, in due Time, to ſee introduced, having 
already met them at ſome of the choice Companies 
in Town. 


ALTHouGa this Work be calculated for all 


. Perſons of Quality and Fortune, of both Sexes, 
* the Reader may perceive, that my particular 


iew was to the Officers of the Army, the Gentle- 


men of the Inns of Courts, and of both the Uni- 
verſities; to all Courtiers Male and Female; but, 
Principally to the Maids of Honour, of whom I 
haye been perſonally acquainted with two and 


twenty 


* 
i, 
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twenty Setts, all excelling in this noble Endow- 
ment; until ſome Years paſt, I know not how, they 
came to degenerate into ſelling of Bargains, and 
Free-Thinking, not, that I am againſt either of 
theſe Entertainments at proper Seaſons, in Com- 
plyance with Company, who may want a Taſte 
for more exalted Diſcourſe, whoſe Memories may 
be ſhort ; who are too young to be perfect in their 
Leſſons : Or, (although it be hard to conceive) 
who have no Inclination to read and learn my 
Inſtructions. Beſides, I confeſs, there is a ſtrong 
Temptation for Court Ladies to fall into the two 
Amuſements above mentioned, that they may a- 
void the Cenſure of affecting Singularity, againſt 
the general Current and Faſhion of all about them: 
But however, no Man will pretend to affirm, that 
either Bargains or Blaſphemy, which are the prin- 
cipal Ornaments of Free-Thinking, are ſo good 
a Fund of polite Diſcourſe, as what is to be met 
with in my Collection. For, as to Bargains ; few 
of them ſeem to be excellent in their Kind, and 
have not much Variety, becauſe they all terminate 
in one ſingle Point; and, to multiply them would 
require more Invention than People have to ſpare. 
And, as to Blaſphemy or Free-Thinking, I have 
known ſome ſcrupulous Perſons of both Sexes, 
who, by a prejudiced Education, are afraid of 
Sprights. I muſt however except the Maids of 
Honour, who have been fully convinced, by a fa- 
mous Court-Chaplain, that there is no ſuch Place 
as Hell. | 

I cannorT indeed, controvert.the lawfulneſs of 
Free-Thinking, becauſe it hath been univerſally 
allowed, that Thought is free. But however, al- 
though it may afford a large Field of Matter, yet, 
in my poor Opunion, it ſeems to contain very _ 

| either 
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either of Wit or Humour; becauſe, it hath not 
been antient enough among us, to furniſh eſta- 
bliſned authentick Expreſſions; I mean ' ſuch à8 
muſt receive a Sanction from the polite World, 
before their Authority can be allowed 3 neither, 
was the Art of Blaſphemy or F. te- Thinking, in- 
vented by the Court, or by Perſons of great Quali- 
ty, who properly ſpeaking were Patrons, rather than 
Inventors Fi it, but firſt brought in: by the Fana- 
tick Faction, towards che End of their Power; 
orati ek to ee. 
ers, with very good Reg 
ſon; becauſe, they knew, that King Charles: the 
Second, who, from a wrong Education, occafioned 
by the Troubles of his F ather, had Time 
to obſerve, that Fanatick Enthuſiaſm directly led 


to Atheiſm; which agreed with the diſſolute Incli · 


nations of his Vouth: And, perhaps theſe Prin- 
ciples were farther cultivated i in him 57 the French 


Huguenots, who have been [often charged for 


ſpreading them among us. © However, I cannot 
ifs where the Neg lies of introducing new ahd 
Foreign Topicks for Converſation, while WE. have 
ſo plentiful a Stock of bur on Growth, 

I nave likewiſe, for” ſome Reafons RY equal 
Weight, been very ſparing in double- entendres, 
becauſe, they often put Ladies upon affected Con- 
ſtraints, and affected Ignorance. In ſhort, t they 
break, - or very. much entangle the Thread of 
eourſe; tieither' am I Maſter of any Rules to ſettle 
the diſconcerted Countenances of the Fernales 'in 
ſuch a Juncture: I can therefore only allow Innu- 
endoes of this Kind to be delivered in Whiſpers, 
and only to young Ladies under twenty, who be- 
ing in Honour obliged to bluſh, it may r 3 
new Subje&' for Diſcourſe,” | 

Pr. RHAPS, 
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- Pymnays the Criticks may accuſe me of a 
Defe& in my following Syſtem of polite Conver- 
fation ; that there is one great Ornament of Diſ- 
courſe, whereof I have not produced a ſingle 
Example; which, indeed, I purpoſely omitted, for 
ſome Reaſons, that I ſhall immediately offer; and, 
if thoſe Reaſons, will not ſatisfy the Male Part of 
my gentle Readers; the Defe&t may be ſupplied, 
in ſome Manner, by an Appendix to the ſecond 
Edition: Which Appendix ſhall be printed by 
itſelf, and ſold for Six-pence ſtitched, and with a 
Marble Cover; that my Readers may have no 
Occaſion to complain of being defrauded : The 
Defe& I mean, is, my not having inſerted into 
the Body of my Book, all the Oaths now moſt in 
Faſhion for embelliſhing Diſcourſe ; eſpecially, 
ſince 1t could give no Offence to the Clergy, who 
are ſeldom, or never admitted to theſe polite Aſ- 
ſemblies. And, it muſt. be allowed, that Oaths 
well choſen, are not only very ufeful Expletives 
to Matter, but great Ornaments of Style. 

 WararT I ſhall here offer in my own Defence, 
upon this important Article, will, I hope, be 
ſome Extenuation of my Fault, Firſt, I reaſoned 
with my ſelf, that a juſt Collection of Oaths; re- 
peated as often as the Faſhion requires, muſt have 
enlarged this Volume, at leaſt to double the Bulk; 
whereby, it would not only double the Charge, 
but likewiſe make the Volume leſs commodious 
for Pocket Carriage. Secondly, I have been af- 
fured by ſome judicious Friends, that themſelves 
have known certain Ladies to take Offence (whe- 
ther ſeriouſly or no) at too great a Pibfuſion of 
Curſing and Swearing; even, when that Kind of 
Ornament was not improperly introduced: Which, 
L confeſs, did ſtartle me not a little; having never 
n B obſerved - 
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obſerved the like, in the Compaſs of my own 
Female Acquaintance, at leaſt for twenty Years 
| However, I was forced to ſubmit to wiſer 
Judgments than my own, Thirdly, as this moſt 
uſeful Treatiſe is calculated for all future Times; 
I conſidered, in this Maturity of my Age, how 
great a Variety of Oaths I have heard, ſince I be- 
gan to ſtudy the World, and to know Men and 
Manners. And here, I found it to be true, what 
T have read in an ancient Poet. 


* For, now adays, Men change their Oaths, 
« As often as they change their Cloaths.” 


In ſhort, Oaths are the Children of Faſhion 


they are, in ſome Senſe, almoſt Annuals, like 


what I obſerved before, of Cant-words ; and I my 


ſelf, can remember about forty different - Setts. 


The old Stock-oaths, I am confident, do not a- 
mount to above forty five, or fifty at moſt ; but, 
the Way of mingling and compounding them, 1s 
almoſt as various, as that of the Alphabet. Sir 
Fobn Perrot, was the firſt Man of Quality, whom 
I find upon Record, to have ſworn by G 8 
W s. He lived in the Reign of Queen Eli- 
zabeth, and was ſuppoſed to have been a natural 
Son of Harry VIII. who might alſo have proba- 
bly been his Inſtructor. This Oath, indeed, ftill 
continues, and is a Stock-oath to this Day ; ſo do 
ſeveral others, that have kept their primitive natu- 
ral Simplicity : But, infinitely the greater Number 
hath been ſo frequently changed, and diſlocated, 
that if the Inyentors were now alive, they could 
hardly underſtand them. | 
Ueon theſe Conſiderations, I began to appre- 
hend, that it I ſhould inlert all the Oaths as now 
ts * arent; 
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current; my Book would be out of Vogue with 
the firſt Change of Faſhion, and grow uſeleſs as 
an old Dictionary. Whereas, the Caſe is quite o- 
therwiſe with my Collection of polite Diſcourſe ; 
which, as I before obſerved, hath deſcended by 
Tradition, for at leaſt, an hundred Years, without 
any Change in the Phraſeology. I therefore de- 
termined with my ſelf, to leave out the whole 
Syſtem of Swearing ; becauſe, both the Male and 
Female Oaths are all perfectly well known and 
diſtinguiſhed z new Ones are eaſily learnt, and 
with a moderate Share of Direction, may be pro- 
perly applyed on every fit Occaſion. However, 
I muſt here upon this Article of Swearing, moſt 
earneſtly recommend to my Readers, that they 
would pleaſe a little to ſtudy Variety. For, it is 
the Opinion of our moſt refined Swearers, that the 
ſame Oath or Curſe, cannot, conſiſtent with true 
Politeneſs, be repeated above nine Times, in the 
ſame Company, by the ſame Perſon, and at one 
Sitting. 

I am far from deſiring, or expecting, that all 
tne polite and ingenious Speeches contained in this 
Work, ſhould in the general Converſation between 
Ladies and Gentlemen, come in ſo quick and ſo 
cloſe, as I have here delivered them. By no 
Means: On the contrary, they ought to be huſ- 
banded better, and ſpread much thinner, Nor, 
do I makethe leaſt Queſtion, but that by a diſcreet, 
thrifty Management, they may ſerve for the En- 
tertainment of a whole Year ; to any Perſon who 
doth not make too Jong, or too frequent Viſits in 
the ſame Family. The Flowers of Wit, Fancy, 
Wiſdom, Humour, and Politeneſs, ſcattered in 
this Volume, amount to one thouſand, ſeventy 


and four, Allowing then to every Gentleman and 
25 1 Lady 
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Lady thirty viſiting Families, (not inſiſting upon 
Fractions) there will want but little of an hundred 
polite Queſtions, Anſwers, Replies, Rejoinders, 
Repartees, and Remarks, to be daily delivered, 
freſh in every Company, for twelve ſolar Months; 
and, even this, 1s a higher Pitch of Delicacy than 
the World infiſts on, or, hath reaſon to expect. 
But, I am altogether for exalting this Science to 
its utmoſt Perfection. 

IT may be objected, that the Publication of my 
Book, may, in a long Courſe of Time, proſtitute 
this noble Art to mean and vulgar People. But, 
I anſwer; that it is not ſo eaſily acquired, as a 
few ignorant Pretenders may imagine, A Foot- 
man can ſwear ; but he cannot ſwear like a Lord. 
He can ſwear as often: But, can he ſwear with e- 
qual Delicacy, Propriety, and Judgment? No 
certainly ; unleſs he be a Lad of ſuperior Parts, of 
good Memory, a diligent Obſerver, one who hath 
a ſkilful Ear, ſome Knowledge in Muſick, and an 
exact Taſte; which hardly falls to the Share of 
one in a thouſand among that Fraternity, in as high 
Favour as they now ſtand with their Ladies; nei- 
ther, perhaps hath one Footman in ſix, ſo fine a 
Genius, as to reliſh and apply thoſe exalted Sen- 
tences compriſed in this Volume, which I offer to 
the World: It is true, I cannot ſee that the ſame 
ill Conſequences would follow from the Waiting- 
woman, who, if ſhe hath been bred to read Ro- 
mances, may have ſome ſmall ſubaltern or ſecond- 
hand Polireneſs ; and, if ſhe conſtantly attends the 
Tea, and bea good Liſtner, may, in ſome Years, 


make a tolerable Figure ; which, will ſerve per- 


haps, to draw in the young Chaplain, or the old 


Steward. But, alas! after all, how can ſhe acquire, 


thoſe hundreds of Graces and Motions, and Airs, 
the 
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the whole military Management of the Fan, the 
Contorſions of every muſcular Motion in the Face 
the riſings and fallings ; the quickneſs, and ſlack- 
neſs of the Voice, "with the ſeveral Tones and 
Cadences ; the proper Junctures of ſmiling and 
frowning'; how often, and how loud to laugh; 
when to jibe and when to flout; with all the other 
Branches of Doctrine and Diſcipline above recited. 
I am therefore, not under the leaſt Apprehenſion, 
that this Art will be ever in Danger of falling into 
common Hands, which requires ſo much Time, 
Study, Practice, and Genius, before it arrives to 
Perfection: And therefore, I muſt repeat my Pro- 
poſal for erecting publick Schools, provided with 
the beſt and ableſt Maſters and Miſtreſſes, at the 
Charge of the Nation. 

I Have drawn this Work into the Form of a 
Dialogue, after the Pattern of other famous Wri- 
ters in Hiſtory, Law, Politicks, and moſt other 
Arts and Sciences, and I hope it will have the 
ſame Succeſs: For, who can conteſt it to be of 
greater Conſequence to the Happineſs of theſe 
Kingdoms, than all human Knowleage put together. 
Dialogue is held the beſt Method of inculcating any 
Part of Knowledge: And, as I am confident, 
that publick Schools will ſoon be founded ſor 
teaching Wit and Politeneſs, after my Scheme, to 
young People of Quality and Fortune; ſo I have 
determined, next Seſſions, to deliver a Petition to 
the Houſe of Lords, for an Act of Parliament to 
eſtabliſh my Book, as the ſtandard Grammar, in 
all the principal Cities of both Kingdoms, where 
this Art is to be taught, by able Maiters, who are 
to be approved and recommended by me; which 
is no more than Lilly obtained, only far reaching 
Words in.a Language wholly uſeleſs: 9 

All 
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ſhall I be ſo far wanting to my ſelf, as not to de- 
fire a Patent, granted of Courſe to all uſeful Pro- 
jectors; I mean, that I may have the ſole Profit of 
giving a Licencc to every ſuch School, to read my 
Grammar for fourteen Years. Te | 

TE Reader cannot but obſerve, what Pains 


I have been at in poliſhing the Style of my Book 


to the greateſt Exactneſs: Nor, have I been leſs 
diligent in refining the Orthography, by ſpelling 
the Words 1n the very ſame Manner that they are 
pronounced, I have therefore, by the chief Pat- 
terns of Politeneſs, at Court, at Levees, at Aſ- 
ſemblies, at Play-houſes, at the prime viſiting 
Places, by young Templers, and by Gentlemen 
Commoners of both Univerſities, who have lived, 
at leaſt, a Twelve-month in Town, and kept the 
beſt Company: Of theſe Spellings, the Publick 
will meet with many Examples, in the following 


Book: For Inſtance, can't, ha'v't, ſha'n't, 


didn't, coodn't, woodn't, isn't, e'n't,; with 
many more. Beſides ſeveral Words, which Scho- 
lars pretend, are derived from Greek and Latin; 


but now pared into a polite Sound, by Ladies, 


Officers of the Army, Courtiers and Templers; 


ſuch as Jommetry for Geometry, Verdi for Ver- 


dict, Lard for Lord, Larnin for Learning ; to- 
gether with ſome Abbreviations exquiſitely refined: 
As, Pozz for Poſitively, Mobb for Mobile, Phizz 
for Phyſiognomy, Rep for Reputation, Plenipo 
for Plenipotentiary, Incog for Incognito, Hipps, 
or Hippo for Hypocondriacks, Bam for Bamboo- 
zle, and Bamboozle for God knows what; where- 
by much Time is ſaved, and the high Road to 
Converſation, cut ſhort by many a Mile. 

I HAVE, as it will be apparent, laboured very 
much, and I hope with. Felicity enough, to make 
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every Character in the Dialogue, agreeable with it- 
ſelf; to a Degree, that whenever any judicious 
Perſon ſhall read my Book aloud for the Enter- 
tainment and Inſtruction of a ſelect Company, he 
need not ſo much as name the particular Speakers 
becauſe, - all the Perſons throughout the ſeveral 
Subjects of Converſation, ſtrictly obſerve a diffe- 
rent Manner peculiar to their Characters, which are 
of different Kinds; but, this I leave entirely ta 
the prudent and impartial Reader's Diſcernment. 
PERHAPs, the very Manner of introducing, the 
ſeveral Points of Wit and Humour, may not be 
leſs entertaining and inſtructing than the Matter it- 
ſelf: In the latter, I can pretend to little Merit; 
becauſe, it entirely depends upon Memory, and 
the Happineſs of having kept polite Company. 
But, the Art of contriving that thoſe Speeches ſhould 
be introduced naturally, as the moſt proper Senti- 
ments to be delivered upon ſo great a Variety of 
Subjects; I take to be a Talent ſomewhat uncom- 
mon, and a Labour that few People could hope ta 
ſycceed in ; unleſs, they had a Genius particularly 
turned that Way, added to a fincere diſintereſted 
Love of the Publick. 
8 ALTHOUGH, every curious Queſtion, ſmart 
Anſwer, and witty Reply, be little known to 
many People; yet, there is not one ſingle Sentence 
in the whole Collection, for which I cannot bring; 
moſt authentick Vouchers, whenever I ſhall be cal- 
led: And, even for ſome Expreſſions, which to a 
few nicer Ears, may perhaps appear ſomewhat 
oſs, I can produce the Stamp of Authority from 
* Chocolate-houſes, Theatres, Aſſemblies, 
Drawing-rooms, Levees, Card- .mectings, Balls, 
and Maſquerades ; from Perſons of bath Sexes, 
and of the higheſt Titles next to Royal. Howe- 
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ver, to ſay the Truth, I have been very ſparing in 
my Quotations of ſuch Sentiments that ſeein to be 
over free; becauſe, when I began my Collection, 
ſuch kind of Converſe was almoſt in its Infancy, 
until it was taken into the Protection of my ho- 
noured Patroneſſes at Court; by whoſe Countenance 
and Sanction, it hath become a choice Flower, in 
the Noſegay of Wit and Politeneſs. 

SoME will, perhaps, object, that when I bring 
my Company to Dinner, I mention too great a 
Variety of Diſhes, not always conſiſtent with the 
Art of Cookery, or proper for the Seaſon of the 
Year; and part of the firſt Courſe mingled with 
the Second; beſides a Failure in Politeneſs, by in- 
troducing Black- pudding to a Lord's Table, and 
at a great Entertainment: But, if I had omit- 
ted the Black- pudding, I deſire to know, what 
would have become of that exquiſite Reaſon given 
by Miſs Notabie for not eating it. The World 
perhaps might have loſt it for ever, and I ſhould 
have been juſtly anſwerable for having left it out of 
my Collection. I therefore cannot but hope, that 
fach Hypercritical Readers, will pleaſe to conſider, 
my Buſineſs was to make ſo full and compleat a 
Body of refined Sayings, as compact as I could; 
only taking Care, to produce them in the moſt na- 
tural and probable Manner, in order to allure my 
| Readers into the very Subſtance and Marrow of 
this moſt admirable and neceſſary Art. 

T am heartily forry, and was much diſappoint- 
ed to find; that ſo univerſal and polite an Enter- 
tainment as Cards, hath hitherto contributed very 
little to the Enlargement of my Work. I have 
late by many hundred Times with the utmoſt Vi- 
gilance; and my Table-Book ready, without being 
Ae} 10 Fight Hours, to gather Matter for one ſin- 
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gle Phraſe in my Book. But this, I think, may 
be eaſily accounted for, by the Turbulence and 
Joſtling of Paſſions upon the various and ſurprizing 
Turns, Incidents, Revolutions, and Events, of 
good and evil Fortune, that arrive in the Courſe of 
a long Evening at Play ; the Mind being wholly 
taken up, and the Conſequences of Non-Attention 
ſo fatal. Play is ſupported upon the two great 
Pillars of Deliberation and Action. The Terms 
of Art are few ; preſcribed by Law and Cuſtom. 
No Time allowed for Digreflions or Tryals of 
Wit, Quadrille in particular, bears ſome Reſem- 
blance to a State of Nature, which we are told, is 
a State of War, wherein every Woman is againſt 
every Woman: The Unions ſhort, inconſtant, and 
ſoon broke ; the League made this Minute, with- 
out knowing the Allye ; and diſſolved in the next. 
Thus, at the Game of Quadrille, Female Brains 
are always employed in Stratagem, or their Hands 
in Action. 

Ne1THER can J find, that our Art hath gain- 
ed much by the happy Revival of maſquerading 
among us: The whole Dialogue in thefe Meetings, 
being ſummed up in one ſprightly (I confeſs, but) 
ſingle Queſtion ; and as ſprightly an Anfwer. Do 
you know me? Yes, I do. And, Do you know 
me? Yes, I do. For this Reaſon, I did not think 
it proper, to give my Readers the Trouble of in- 
troducing a Maſquerade, meerly for the Sake of a 


fingle Queſtion, and a ſingle Anſwer. Eſpecially, 


when to perform this in a proper Manner, I muſt 
haye brought-in a hundred Perſons together, of both 
Sexes, dreſſed in fantaſtick Habits for 'one Minute, 
and diſmiſſed them the next, Neither is it reaſonable 
to conceive, that our Science can be much improv- 
ed by Maſquerades, where the Wit of both Sexes 
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is altogether taken up in contriving fingular and 
humourſome Diſguiſes; and their Thoughts entire- 
ly employed in bringing Intrigues, and Aſſigna- 
tions of Gallantry to an happy Concluſion. 
THe judicious Reader will readily diſcover, that 
T make Miſs Notable, my Heroin; and Mr. 
Thomas Neverout, my Hero : I have laboured both 
their Characters with my utmoſt Ability. It is 
into their Mouths that I have put the Livefieſt 
ſtions, Anſwers, Repartees, and Rejoynders; 
becauſe, my Deſign was to propoſe them both as 
Patterns for all young Bachelors, and fingle La- 
dies to copy after. By which, I hope, very ſoon, 
to ſee polite Converſation flouriſh between both 
Sexes, in a more conſummate Degree of Perfec- : 
tion than theſe Kingdoms have yet ever known. 4 
I ave drawn ſome Lines of Sir Jobn Linger”s. 5 
Character, the Derby/hire Knight, on Purpoſe to 5 
place it in Counterview, or Contraſt, with that of 4 
the other Company. Wherein, I can aſſure the A 
Reader, that I intended not the leaſt Reflection 2 
upon Derbyrſbire, the Place of my Nativity. But i 
my Intention was only to ſhew the Misfortune 0 
thoſe Perſons, who have the Diſadvantage to be 
bred out of the Circle of Politeneſs, whereof I take 
the preſent Limits, to extend no further than Lon- 
gon, and ten Miles round, although others are 
pleaſed to confine it within the Bills of Mortality. 
If you compare the Diſcourſes of my Gentlemen 
and Ladies with thoſe of Sir John; you will hard- 
ly conceive him to have been bred in the ſame 
Climate, or under the ſame Laws, Language, 
Religion, or Government: And, accordingly I 
have introduced him ſpeaking in his own rude Dia- 
lect, for no other Reaſon than to teach my Scho- 
hrs how 40 avoid it, 
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INTRODUCTION. xx 


Taz curious Reader will obſerve, that where 
Converſation appears in Danger to flag; which, 
in ſome Places, I have artfully contrived ; I took 
Care to invent ſome ſudden Queſtion, or Turn of 
Wit to revive it. Such as theſe that follow. 
What? I think here is a ſilent Meeting. Come 
Madam, a Penny for your Thought ; with ſeveral 
others of the like Sort. 

I nA rejected all Provincial, or Country 
Turns of Wit, and Fancy, becauſe I am acquaint- 
ed with a very few; but indeed, chiefly, becauſe 
I found them ſo very much inferior to thoſe at 
Court, eſpecially among the Gentlemen Uſhers, 
the Ladies of the Bed-Chamber, and the Maids of 
Honour. I muſt alſo add the hither End of our 
noble Metropolis. | | 


Wrep this happy Art of polite converſing, 


ſhall be thoroughly improved; good Company 


will be no longer peſtered with dull dry tedious 
Story-tellers, or brangling Diſputers. For, a 
right Scholar of either Sex, in our Science, will 
perpetually interrupt them with ſome ſudden ſur- 
prizing Piece of Wit, that ſhall engage all the 
Company in a loud Laugh; and, if after a Pauſe, 
the grave Companion reſumes his Thread, in the 
following Manner ; well; but, to go on with my 
Story; new Interruptions come from the Left and 
Right, until he be forced to give over, 


I nave likewiſe made, ſome few Eſſays, to- 


wards ſelling of Bargains, as well for inſtructing 
thoſe who delight in that Accompliſhment, as in 
Compliance with my Female Friends at Court. 
However, I have tranſgreſſed a little in this Point, 
by doing it in a Manner ſomewhat more reſerved, 
than as it is now practiſed at St, Fames's, At the 
fame Time, J can hardly allow this Accompliſh- 

| | ment 
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ment to pafs properly for a Branch of that perfect 

ite Converſation, which makes the conſtituent 
Subject of my Treatiſe ; and, for this, I have al- 
ready given my Reaſons. 
further Caution, left a Blank in the critical Point 
of each Bargain, which, the ſagacious Reader may 
fill up in his own Mind. 

As to my ſelf; Iam proud to own, that except 
fome Smattering in the French, Iam, what the Pe- 
dants, and Scholars call, a Man wholly illiterate 
that is to ſay, unlearned. But, as to my own 
Language, I ſhall not readily yield to many Per- 
fons ; I have read moſt of the Plays, and all the 
Miſcellany Poerns that have been publiſhed for 
twenty Years paſt. I have read Mr. Thomas Brown's 
Works entire, and had the Honour to be his inti- 
mate Friend, who was univerſally allowed to be 
the greatelt Genius of his Age. Upon what Foot I 
ſtand, with the-preſent chief reigning Wits, their 
Verſes recommendatory, which they have come 
manded me to prefix before my Book, will be 
mare than a thouſand Witneſſes. I am, and have been 
likewiſe, particularly acquainted with Mr, Chg. Gil- 
den, Mr. Ward, Mr. Dennis, that admirable Critick, 
and Poet; and ſeveral others. Each of theſe emi- 
nent Perſons, (I mean thoſe who are ſtill alive) 
have done me the Honour to read this Production, 
five Times over, with the ſtricteſt Eye of friendly 
Severity ; and propoſed ſome, although very few 
Amendments, which, I gratefully accepted ; and, 
do here publickly return my Acknowledgment for 
ſo ſingular a Favour. And, I cannat- conceal, 
without Ingratitude, the great Affiſtance I have re- 
ceived from thoſe two illuſtrious Writers Mr. Ozel, 
and Captain Stephens. Theſe, and ſome others, 
of diſtinguiſned Eminency, in whoſe — 1 

3  havg 


I have, likewife, for 
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have paſſed ſo many agreeable Hours ; as they 
have been the great Refiners of our Language, ſo, 
it hath been my chief Ambition to 1mitate them. 
Let the Popes, the Gays, the Arbuthnots, the 
Youngs, and the reſt of that ſnarling Brood, burft 
with Envy at the Praiſes we receive from the Court, 
and Kingdom. But, to return from this Di- 
greſſion. | | 

Tux Reader will find, that the following Cot- 
lection of polite Expreſſions, will eaſily incorporate 
with all Subjects of genteel and faſhionable Life. 
Thoſe which are proper for Morning Tea, ' will be 
equally uſeful at the ſame Entertainment in the Af- 
ternoon, even in the ſame Company, only by 
ſhifting the ſeveral Queſtions, Anſwers, and Re- 
plies, into different Hands; and, ſuch as are 
adapted to Meals, will indifferently ſerve for Din- 
ners, or Suppers, only diſtinguiſhing between 
Day-Light and Candle-Light. By this Method, 
no diligent Perſon of a tolerable Memory, can ever 


be at a Loſs. 


IT hath been my conſtant Opinion, that every 
Man who 1s intruſted by Nature, with any uſeful 
'Talent of the Mind, is bound by all the Tyes of 


Honour; and, that Juſtice which we all owe our 


Country, to propoſe to himſelf ſome one illuſtrious 
Action to be performed in his Life, for the publick 
Emolument : And, I freely confeſs, that ſo grand, 
ſo important an Enterprize as I have undertaken, 
and executed to the beſt of my Power, well de- 
ſerved a much abler Hand, as well as a liberal En- 
couragement from the Crown. However, I am 
bound fo far to acquit my ſelf, as to declare, that 
I have often, and moſt earneſtly intreated ſeveral 


of my above-named Friends, univerſally allowed 


to be of the firſt Rank in Wis and Polcencly, that 
7 


\ 
| N 
| 
: 
: 


| 
| 
| 
| 
: 
| 
| 
| 
| 


viii INTRODUCTION. 


they would undertake a Work ſo honourable to 
themſelves, and ſo beneficial to the Kingdom: 
But, ſo great was their Modeſty, that they all 
thought fit to excuſe themſelves, and 8 the 
Taſk on me; yet, in ſo obliging a Manner, and 
attended with ſuch Compliments, on my poor 
Qualifications, that I dare not repeat. And, at 
laſt, their Intreaties, or rather, their Commands, 
added to that inviolable Love I bear to the Land of 
my Nativity, prevailed upon me to engage in ſo 
bold an Attempt. 

_ I may venture to affirm, without the leaſt Vio- 
lation of Modeſty, that there is no Man now alive, 
who hath by many Degrees, ſo juſt Pretenſions as 
my ſelf, to the higheſt Encouragement from the 
Crown, the Parliament, and the Miniſtry, towards 
bringing this Work to its due Perfection. I have 
been aſſured, that ſeveral great Heroes of Anti- 
quity, were worſhipped as Gods, upon the Merit 
of having civilized a fierce and barbarous People. 
It is manifeſt, I could have no other Intentions 
and, I dare appeal to my very Enemies, if ſuch a 
Treatiſe as mine, had been publiſhed ſome Years 
ago, and with as much Succeſs, as I am confident 
this will meet; I mean, by turning the Thoughts 
of the whole Nobility, and Gentry, to the Study 
and Practice of polite Converſation ; whether ſuch 
mean, ſtupid Writers, as the Craftſman, and his 
Abettors, could have been able to corrupt the 
Principles of ſo many hundred thouſand Subjects, 
as to the Shame and Grief of every whiggiſh, loyal, 
true Proteſtant Heart, it is too manifeſt they have 
done. For, I defire the honeſt, judicious Reader, 
to make oneRemark ; that, after I have * 
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the whole * inſickly Pay-Day (if I may ſo call it) 
of Politeneſs and Refinement, and faithfully digeſt- 
ed it into the following Dialogues, there cannot be 
found one Expreſſion relating to Politicks : That 
the Miniſtry is never mentioned, nor the Word 
King, above twice or thrice z and then, only to the 
Honour of Majeſty, So very cautious were our 
wiſer Anceſtors, in forming Rules for Converſa- 
tion, as never to give Offence to crowned Heads, 
nor interfere with Party Diſputes in the State. 
And indeed, although there ſeem to be a cloſe 
Reſemblance between the two Words, Politeneſs, 
and Politicks ; yet no Ideas are more inconſiſtent in 
their Natures, However, to avoid all Appear- 
ance of Diſaffection, I have taken Care to enforce 
Loyalty, by an invincible Argument, drawn from 
the Fountain of this noble Science, in the following 
ſhort Terms, that ought to be writ in Gold, MvusT, 
is FOR THE KINO. Which uncontroulable 
Maxim, I took particular Care of introducing in 
the firſt Page of my Book; thereby, to inſtil only 
the beſt Proteſtant loyal Notions into the Minds of 
my Readers. Neither is it meerly my own private 
Opinion, that Politeneſs is the firmeſt Foundation 
upon which Loyalty can be ſupported : For, thus 
happily ſings the never-to-be-too-much-admired 
T Lord H :; in his truly ſublime Poem, called, 


Loyalty defined. 


Who's not polite, for the Pretender, is; 
A Jacobite, I know him by his Phizz, 


* This Word is ſpelt by Latiniſts Encyclopædia: 
But, the judicious Author, wiſely prefers I e 
= Reading before the Pedantick. CET ED 

. 7 erroneouſly printed in the London Edition, 
. Stephen Duck. ; Iy 
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In the like Manner, the divine Mr. T:bbalds; 
or Theobalds, in one of his Birth-day Poems. 


Jam no Scollard, but I am polite, 
Therefore be ſure, I am no Jacobite. 


Hex likewiſe, to the ſame Purpoſe, that 
great Maſter of the poetick Quire, our moſt illuſ- 
trious Laureat, Mr. Colly Cibber. 

Who in bis Talk, caw't ſpeak a polite Thing, 

25 Mill never loyal be, to George our King. 


I covrp produce many more ſhining Paſſages 
out of our principal Poets of both Sexes, to con- 
firm this momentous Truth. From whence, I 
think it may be fairly concluded, that whoever 
can moſt contribute towards propagating the Sci- 
ence contained in the following Sheets, through 
the Kingdoms of Great Britain and Ireland, may 
juſtly demand all the Favour that the wiſeſt Court, 
and moſt judicious Senate, are able to confer, on 
the moſt deſerving Subject. I leave the Applica» 
tion to my Readers. 25 

TR Is is the Work, which I have been ſo hardy 
to attempt, and without the leaſt mercenary View. 
Neither, do I doubt of ſucceeding, to my full 
Wiſh, except among the Tories and their Abet- 
tors; who being all Jacobites, and conſequently 
Papiſts in their Hearts, may perhaps, reſolye not 
to read my Book; chuſing, from a Want of true 
Taſte, or by ſtrong A ffectation, rather to deny 
themſelves the Pleaſure and Honour of ſharing in 
7 Company, among the principal Genius's of 
both Sexes throughout the Kingdom, than adorn 
their Minds with this noble Art; and probably 
x. 5 apprchending 
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apprehending (as I confeſs, nothing is more likely 
to happen) that a true Spirit of Loyalty to the 
Proteſtant Succeſſion ſhould ſteal in along with it. 
Is my favourable and gentle Readers could 
poſſibly conceive the perpetual Watchings, the 
numberleſs Toyls, the frequent Riſings in the 
Night, to ſet down ſeveral ingenious Sentences, 
that I ſuddenly, or accidentally recollected; and 
which, without my utmoſt Vigilance, had been 
irrecoverably loſt for ever: If they would conſi- 
der, with what incredible Diligence, I daily, and 
nightly attended, at thoſe Houſes where Perſons 
of both Sexes, and of the moſt diſtinguiſhed Me- 
rit uſed to meet, and diſplay their Talents: With 
what Attention I liſtned to all their Diſcourſes, the 
better to retain them in my Memory ; and then, 
at proper Seaſons withdrew unobſerved, to enter 
them in my Table-Book, while the Company lit- 
tle ſuſpected what a noble Work I had then in 
Embrio: I fay, if all this were known to the 
World, I think it would be no great Preſumption 
in me to expect at a proper Juncture, the publick 
Thanks of both Houſes of Parliament, for the 
Service and Honour I have done to the whole Na- 
tion, by my ſingle Pen. 

ALTHouGH I have never been once charged 
with the leaſt Tincture of Vanity, the Reader will, 
I hope, give me Leave to put an eaſy Queſtion. 
What is become of all the King of Steden's Victo- 
ries? Where are the Fruits of them at this Day ? 
Or, of what Benefit will they be to Poſterity ? 
Were not many of his greateſt Actions owing, at 
leaſt, in Part, to Fortune? Were not all of them 
" owing to the Valour of his Troops, as much as to 

his own Conduct ? Could he have conquered the 
* Poliſh King, or the Czar of Miſccvy, with his 
| C lingle 


\ 
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ſingle Arm. Far be it from me, to envy or leſſen 
the Fame he hath acquired : But, at the fame 
Time, I will venture to ſay, without Breach of 
Modeſty, that I, who have alone, with this Right 
Hand, ſubdued Barbariſm, Rudeneſs, and Ruſti- 
city ; who have eſtabliſhed, and fixed for ever, 
the whole Syſtem of all true Politeneſs, and Refine- 
ment in Converſation ; ſhould think my ſelf moſt 
inhumanly treated by my Countrymen, and would 
accordingly reſent it as the higheſt Indignity, to be 
put upon the Level, in Point of Fame, in after 
Ages, with Charles XII. late King of Sweden. 
Ap yet, ſo incurable is the Love of Detraction, 
perhaps, beyond what the charitable Reader will 


eaſily believe, that I have been aſſured by more 


than one credible Perſon, how ſome of my Ene- 
mies have induſtriouſly whiſpered about, that one 
Taac Newton, an Inſtrument-Maker, formerly 
living near Leiceſter Fields, and afterwards a 
Workman in the Mint, at the Tower, might poſ- 


ſibly pretend to vye with me for Fame in future 


Times. The Man, it ſeems, was knighted for 
making Sun-Dyals better than others of his Trade, 
and was thought to be a Conjurer, becauſe he knew 
how to draw Lines, and Circles upon a Slate, which 
no Body could underſtand. But, adieu to all no- 


ble Attempts for endleſs Renown, if the Ghoſt of an 


Mr, Colly Cibber, who doth ſo much Honour to 


obſcure Mechanick, ſhall be raiſed up, to enter into 
Competition with me, only for his Skill in makin 
Pot-hooks and Hangers, with a Pencil; whic 
many thouſand accompliſhed Gentlemen and La- 
dies can perform as well, with a Pen and Ink, 
upon a Piece of Paper, and in a Manner as little 
intelligible as thoſe of Sir 7aac. 4 

My moſt ingenious Friend already mentioned, 
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the Laurel Crown he deſervedly wears (as he hath 
often done to many Imperial Diadems placed on his 
Head) was pleaſed to tell me, that if my Treatiſe 
were ſhaped into a Comedy, the Repreſentation 
performed to Advantage on our Theatre, might 
very much contribute to the ſpreading of Polite 
Converſation among all Perſons of D iſtinction 
through the whole Kingdom. I own, the Thought 
was ingenious, and my Friend's Intention good: 
But, I cannot agree to his Propoſal. For, Mr. 
Cibber himſelf, allowed, that the Subjects handled 
in my Work being ſo numerous, and extenſive, it 
g would be abſolutely impoſſible for one, two, or 
= even ſix Comedies to contain them. From whence 
it will follow, that many admirable and eſſential 
EY + Rules for Polite Converſation muſt be omitted. 
We: And here, let me do Juſtice to my Friend Mr. 
Tibbalds, who plainly confeſſed before Mr. Cibber 
himſelf, that ſuch a Project, as it would be a great 
Diminution to my Honour, ſo it would intolerably 
mangle my Scheme, and thereby deſtroy the prin- 
cipal End at which I aimed; to form a compleat 
Body, or Syſtem, of this moſt uſeful Science in all 
its Parts. And therefore Mr. Tibbalds, whoſe 
Judgment was never diſputed, choſe rather to fall 
in with my Propoſal mentioned before, of erecting 
publick Schools, and Seminaries, all over the 
Kingdom, to inſtruct the young People, of both 
Sexes, in this Art, according to my Rules, and in 
the Method that I have laid down. 

I SHALL conclude this long, but neceſſary In- 
troduction, with a Requeſt, or, indeed, rather, a 
juſt and reaſonable Demand from all Lords, La- 
dies, and Gentlemen, that, while they are enter- 

9.aining and improving each other with thoſe polite 
Queſtions, Anſwers, Repartees, Replies, and Re- 
C 2 joynders, 
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Joynders, which I have, with infinite Labour, and 
doſe Application, during the Space of thirty ſix 
Years been collecting for their Service and Im- 
provement, they ſhall, as an Inſtance of Gratitude, 
on every proper Occaſion, quote my Name, after 
this, or the like Manner: Madam, as our Maſter 
Wagſtaff /ays. My Lord, as our Friend Wagſtaff 
bath it. I do likewiſe. expect, that all my Pupils 
ſhall drink my Health every Day at Dinner and 
Supper, during my Life; and that they, or their 


Poſterity, ſhall continue the ſame Ceremony, to 


my not inglorious Memory, after my Deceaſe, for 


. ; 


: 
7 
” 
o 3 
F ”k 
- [7 2 
L 
«Uo 
1 — 
-”- ä 2 
* 
HY 
Ns 
* 
= 
*. 
* * 
> 
55 
* 


5 
* * 
* 5 
6. 
: 
£7 
* 


„ \ 
1 


* 


A COMPLEAT 


COLLECTION 


Of genteel and 


4 
# 
N 
be 
vn, 
* p 
pi 
- Fu 
* wo 
4 
©Y 
4 
> 
#5. * 
# 4) 
» 
5 
* 
* 
5 
1 
>? 
is 
of 
az 
* 
# 


> Ingenious Converſation, 


ACCORDING 
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T0o the moſt polite Mode and Me- 
thod, now uſed at Court, and in the 
1 beſt Companies of England. 
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In ſeveral Dialogues. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Lord Sparkiſh and Colonel Atwit meet in the Morn- 
ing upon the Mall; Mr. Neverout joins them ; 
they all go to Breakfaſt at Lady Smart's. Their 
Converſation over their Tea: After which they 
part; but my Lord and the two Gentlemen are 
invited to Dinner, Sir John Linger invited like- 
wiſe; and, comes a little too late. Their whole 
Converſation at Dinner : After which, the Ladies 
retire to their Tea, The Converſation of the 
Ladies without the Men; wvho are ſuppoſed to ſtay 
and drink a Bottle ;, but in ſome Time, go to ihe 
Ladies and drink Tea with them. The Converſa- 
tion there. After which a Party at Quadrill until 
Three in the Morning; but no Converſation ſet 
down. They all take leave, and go Home. 
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7 MY 
St, James's-Park. 

[ Lord ha meeting Colonel Atwit. } 
Colonel, ELL met, my Load, 
Lord Sp. Thank ye Colo- 
nel; a Parſon would have 


ſaid, I hope we ſhall meet 
in Heaven. When did you 


ſee Tom. Neverout ? 
*. He's juſt coming towards us. Talk of the. 
evI | | 


{ Neverout comes up. | 


Col. How do you do Tom? 
Nev. 


Polir Ex ConveRSATION. | 2 
Neu. Never the better for you. 


Tol. I hope you're never the worſe. But, 
where” $ you Manners ? Don't. you. ſee my Lord | 


«„ 4 » 1x 


the Wood for Trees. What Wind blew: vo hüither 5 


Nev. Why, my Lord, it is an ill Wind that 
blows no Body Good; for i it gives me the Honour 
of ſeeing your Lordfhip. 

Col. Tom, you muſt go with us to Lady Smart's 
to Breakfaſt, * 

Nev. Muſt! why Colonel, Muft js for the King. 


[ Colonel offering in jeſt to draw bis Sword. 


Col. Have you ſpoke with all your Friends? 
Nev. Colonel, as you are ſtout, be merciful. 


coſtly. 
[ Colonel taking bis Hand from the Hilt 1 


Mevr. What, do you think I was born in a Wood 

to be ſcar*d by an Owl? 2 

Col. Well Tom, you are never the worſc Man 
for being afraid of me. Come along. 

Nev. I'll wait on you. I hope Miſs Notalle 
will be there.. I — ſhe's very — and 
has Wit at Will. 

Col. Why; ; eyery one as they Ike; 3 as the good 
Woman ſaid, when ſhe kiſs'd her Cow. 


[ Lord Smart's Houſe. They knock at the Door; 


Porter comes out. | 


Lord Sp. Pray are you the Porter? 
Fort. Yes, for Want of a better. 


Lord Sp. Come, agree, agree, the Law's 


rr 
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Lord Sp. Is your Lady at home? 

Port. She was at home juſt now, but the i is-not 
gone out yet. 

Nev. I warrant this Rogue's Tongue i is well hung. 


[ Lady Smart's Anti- Chamber. . 


[Lab Smart, Lady Anfwerall, Mi Notable, at 
the Tea-Table. | | 


Lach Sm. My Lord, your Lordſhip's moſt 
humble Servant. 

Lord $p. Madam, you ſpoke too late, I was 
your Ladyſhip's before, 

Lady Sm. 005 Colonel, are you here? 

Col. 9 ſure as you're there Madam. | 

Lady Sm. Oh, Mr. Neverout, what! ſuch 23 
Man alive! 

MWev. Ay Madam, alive, and alive ie to be, at 
your Ladyſhip's Service. 

Lady Sm. Well, ll get a Knife, nd nick it 
3 that Mr. 22 came to our Houſe. 
And, pray what News Mr. Næverout!: 

| Nev. News; , why Madam, Queen Elizabal's 


| dead. 


Lady Sm. Well, Mr. Neverout, J fee you are no 
Changeling. 


A Notable comes in, 1 


Nev. Miſs, your Slave; I bl whg r early 
Riſing will do you no Harm: I find you N but 
juſt —_ out of the Cloth-Market. © 

Miß. I always riſe at Eleven, whether it be Day 
Or no. 
Col. Miſs, I hope you re up for all Day. 
Miſs Yes, N I don't * a Fall (hens NPE. 


. * 


ph | 
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Col. Miſs, I heard you were out of Order, 
Pray how are you now ? 

Miſs. Pretty well Colonel, I thank you. 

— 4 and Well, Miſs, that's two very 

1 
8 7. 15 I mean, I am better than I was. 

Nev. Why, then 'tis well you were ſick. 

Miſs. What, Mr. Neverout, you take me up, 
before Pm down. 

Lord Sp. Come, let us leave off Children's 
Play, and go to Puſh-Pin. 

Miſs. | to Lady Smart] Pray Wan give me 
ſome more Sugar to my Tea. 

Col. Oh, Miſs, you muſt needs be very good 
humoured, you love ſweet Things ſo well. 

NVv. Stir it up with the Spoon Miſs, for the 
the ſweeter. 

Lady Sm. I aſſure you, Miſs, the Colonel has 
made you a great Compliment. 

Mie I am ſorry for it ; for I have heard * em 
ſay, that Complimenting is lying. 

Lady Sm. | to Lord Sparkiſh. | My Lord, me- 
thinks the Sight of you is good for ſore Eyes: If 
we had known of your coming, we would have 
ſtrown Ruſhes for you. How has your Lordſhip 
done this long Time? 

Col. Faith Madam, he's better in Health than 
good Condition. 

Lord Sp. Well; J ſee there's no worſe Friend 
than one brings from Home with one; and. I'm 
not the firſt Man that has carried a Rod to whip 
himſelf, a 

Neu. Here's poor Miſs, has not a Word to 
_ at a Dog. Come, a Penny for your 

We! 2 

145 It is not worth a Farthing : ; 1 was think- 

ing of you. Col. 


6 Poel 1E ConverSATiON. 
L Colonel ri ing up. : 


Lady Sm. Colonel, where are you cole ſo 
_ "What, I hope you did not come to fetch 

ire ? | 

Col. Madam, I mat needs 80 home for half 
an Hour. 
Mis, Why, Colonel, they fay the Devil's at 

me. = 

Lady Anſw. Well, but ſit while you ſtay ; 
as cheap ſitting, as ſtanding. 

Col. No, Madam, Fhile I'm flanding, Pm 
going. | 

Ai, Nay, let him = I promiſe we won't 
tear his Cloaths to hold him. 

Lady Sm. 1 ſuppoſe, Colonel, we keep you 
from better Company; I mean only, as to my ſelf. 

Col. Madam, Pm all Obedience. 


[Colonel fits down. ] 


Lady Sn. Lord, Miſs, how can you drink 
your Tea ſo hot ? Sure your Mouth is paved. 
Lady Sm. How do you like this Tea Colonel? 
Col. Well enough, 1 but methinks it 
is a little Moriſh. : 
Lady Sm. Oh, Colonel, 1 ideen [ous | 
Betty * the Caniſter. I have but very little of 
this Tea left; but, I don't love to make two 
Wants of one, want when I have it, and want 
whensT have it not. He, he, he, he. [Laugbs.] 
Lady Anfiv. (To the Maid.) Why, ſure Betty, 
thou «A bewitcht, this Cream is burnt too. 
Lady Sm. . Madam, the Biſhop has ſet 
his-Foot in it, | 
Lady Sm. Go, run Girl, and: warm ans froſh 1 
Cream. 
; Betty, 11 
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Betty. Indeed, Madam, there's none left, for 
dhe Cat has eaten it all. | 

Lady Sm. I doubt it was a Cat with two Legs. 

ui. Colonel, don't you love Bread and But- 
ter with your Tea? | 

Col. Yes, in a Morning Miſs. For they fay 

Butter i is Gold in a Morning, and Silver at Noon, 

but it is Lead at Night. 

%. The Weather is fo hot, that my Butter 
melts on my Bread. 

Lady Anſwv. Why, Butter Pye heard em lay, 
is mad twice a Lear. 

Lord Sp. [ To the Maid. Y Mrs. Betty, how. 
does your Body politick ? 

10 8 Fye, my Lord, you'll make Mrs. Betty 
Lady Sm. Bluſh! Ay, bluſh like a blue Dog. 
Never. Pray, Mrs. Betty, are not you Tom 

FJobnſon's Daughter? 

Betty. So my Mother tells me, Sir. 

12 Sp. But, Mrs. Betty, I hear you are in 
A 

. Betty. My Lord, I thank Gov, I hate no 

Body, I am in Charity with all the World. 
Lady Sm. Why, Wench, I think thy Tongue 

runs upon Wheels this Morning, How came you 

by that Scratch on your Noſe? Have you been 
fighting with the Cats ? 

co Lo M5) Miſs, when will you be mar- 
ried ? | 

Miß. One of theſe odd-come-ſhortlies, Colonel. 

' Nev. Yes, they ſay the Match 1 is half made ; 3. 
the Spark is willing, but Miſs is not. | 

Mijs. I ſuppoſe the Gentleman has got his own 
Conſent for it. | | 

Lady 


8 Por fir ConveRrsSATION. 

Lach Auſin. Pray my Lord, did. you walk 
through the Park in this Rain? ye 

Load Sp. Yes, Madam, we were neither Su- 
gar, nor Salt, we were not afraid the Rain would 
melt us, He, he, he. [Laws]: : ©: 
5 It rained, and the Sun —_— the Game 
. ume wh 

Never. Why, then the Devil was beating his 
Wife behind the! Door with a Shoulder of Mutton. 
Here a loud Laugh. | 

Col. A blind Man would be glad to ſee that. 

Lady Sm. Mr. Neverout, methinks you ſtand 
in your own Light. 
*. e Ah, Madam. 1 have done ſo all my 

Lord Sp. J am ſure he fits in mine: Prithee 
Tom, ſit a little further, I ali hr Father was 
no:Glazier. : 

Lady Sm. Miſs, dear Girl, fill me a Diſh * 
Tea; for I'm very lazy. 


[245 fills a Diſh of Tea, ſcweetens it, and 0 
taſtes it. J 


Ride 95. What, Miſs, will you be my 

Te: £8 
No, Mam but they ſay, ſhe's an ill 

Co Hike can't lick her own Fingers. | 

Never. Pray, Miſs, fill me another. | 
Miſs. Will you have it now, or ſtay till you 
get © 4H 

Lady Anfw. But, Colonel, they ſay, you went 
to Court laſt Night very drunk : Nay, I am told 
for certain, you had been among the Philiſtians. 
No Wonder the Cat winked, when both her Eyes 
Were out. 7 

Col. Indeed, Madam, that's a 15 


Lady 


y Anſw. Well, *tis better I ſhould lye, 
* you ſhould loſe your Manners. Beſides, I 
don't te „ 

Never. O faith, Colonel, you muſt own you 
had a Drop in your Eye; for when I left you, 
you were half Seas over. 

Lord Sp. Well, I fear Lady Aera, can't 
live long, ſhe has 10 much Wit. | 

Never. No, ſhe can't live, that's certain; but 
ſhe may linger thirty or forty Years. 

Miſs. Live long! Ay, longer than a Cat, or 
a Dog, or a better Thing. 

Lady Anſww. Oh, Mifs, you mult give yout 
Vardi too. 

* Lord Sp. Miss, ſhall I fill you another Diſh of 
8 

Miß. Indeed, my Lord, I have drank enough. 

Lord Sp. dog it will do you more Good 
than a Month's faſting. Here, take it. 

Mis. No, I thank your Lordſhip, enough's 
as good as a Feaſt. 

Lord Sp. Well, but if you always ſay no, 
you'll never be married. 

Lady Anfiv. Do, my Lord, give her a Diſh, 
for they ſay Maids will ſay no, and take it. | 

Lord Sp. Well, and I dare ſay, - Miſs is a Maid 
in Thought, Word, and Deed. 

Never. I would not take my Oath of that. 

Miſs. Pray, Sir, ſpeak for your ſelf. 

Lady Sm.  Fye, Miſs : Maids, they ſay, ſhould 
be "ug and not heard. 

Lady Anſtw. Good Miſs, ſtir the Fire, that the 
Tea-Kettle may boyl. You have done it very well, 
now it burns . Well, Miss, you'll have a 
chearful Huſband. | 
My 
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Miſs. Indeed, your Ladyſhip could have ſtir⸗ 
| red it much better. 

Lady Anſw. I know that very well "0 but 
I won't Co a Dog, and bark my ſelf. 
Never. What; you are ſtuck Miſs? 

Miſs. Not at all, for her Ladyſhip meant you. 

Nev. O. faith Miks, you are in Lob's Pound, 
get out as you can. 

Miſs. 1 won't quarrel with my Bread and Butter, 
for all that; I know when I'm well. 
. Lady Anſw. Well, but Miſs. | 

© New. Ah, dear .. let the Matter fall; 

take Pity upon poor Miſs; don't throw Water on 
a drounded Rat. 
_ Miſs. Indeed Mr. Neverout, you ſhould be cut 
for the Simples this Morning. Say a Word more, 
and you had as good eat your Nails. 
Tord Sp. Pray Miſs, will you pleaſe to favour 
us with a Song ? 

Miſs. Indeed my Lord I can't; I have got a 
great Cold ? 
5 Oh Miſs, they ſay all good Singers have 

Ids 

Lord Sp. 15 Madam, does not Miſs ſing ve- 
ry well? 
Lady Anfw. She ſings, as one may ſay; ny 
Lord. 

Miſs. T hear Mr. Neverout has a very good 

Voice. 
Col. Yes, Tom ſings well; but * Luck's 
naught. 
- |. Nev. Faith, Colonel, there you hit yourſelf a 
Seth Box of the Ear. 
Col. Miſs, will you take a Pinch of Snuff ? 
Miß. No, Colonel, you muſt know, I never 
take Snuff but when Pm angry. 
Lady 
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Lady Anſiw. Yes, yes, ſhe can take Snuff, but 


me has never a Box to put it in. 

Miſs. Pray Colonel let me ſee that Box? 

Cal. Madam, there's never a C. upon it. 

Miſs. May be there is Colonel. 

Col. Ay, but May-bees don't fly now Miſs. 

Nev. Colonel, why ſo hard upon poor Miſs ? 
Don't ſet your Wit againſt a Child: Miſs give 
me a Blow, and I'll beat him. 

Miſs. So ſhe pray*d me to tell you. 

Lord Sp. kay ny Lady Smart, what Kin are 
you to Lord Pozz ? 

Lady Sm. Why, his Grandmother and mine had 
four Elbows, 

Lady Anfiv. Well ; methinks here's a ſilent 
Meeting Come Miſs, hold up your Head Girl, 
there's K bid for you. Miß ſtarts. 1 
Miß. Lord, Madam, you frighten me out o my 
ſeven Senſes | 
Lord Sp. Well, I muſt be going. | 
Lady Anſfw. I have ſeen haſtier People than you 
ſtay all Night. 

Col. | to 2 Snart.] Tom Neverout and I. 
are to lea 157 To- morrow for a Guinea. 

Miſs. I believe Colonel, Mr, Næverout can leap 
at a Cruſt better than you. 

Nev. Miſs, your Tongue runs before your Wit! 
Nothing can tame you but a Huſband. 

Miſs. Peace, I think I hear the Church Clock, 
Nev. Why, you know as the Fool thinks, the 
Bell chinks, 

- IP Sm. Mr, Neverout, your Handkerchief's . 
en 

Miß. Let him ſet his Foot upon it, that bl 
mayn't fly in his. Face. 

- Nev, Well Miſs. 
* 45 


* 
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Miſs. Ay, ay, many a One lays Well, that 
thinks Il. 
Nev. Well Mis, Pl think of this. 
Miſs, That's Rhyme, if you take it in Time, 
Nev. What! I ſee you are a Poet. 
Miß. Yes, if I had but Wit to ſhew it. 
Nev. Miſs, will you be ſo kind to fill me a 
Diſh of Tea ? 
Miſs. Pray let your Betters be ſerved before you; 
I am juſt going to fill one for my ſelf : And, you 
know the Parſon always chriſtens his own Child 
firſt, 
Nev. But, I faw you fill one juſt now for the 
Colonel: Well, I find Kiſſing — by Favour. 
Col. Ods fo, I have cut my Thumb with this 
curſed Knife. 
Lady Anſw. Ay, that was your Mother's Fault; 
beat ſhe only warned you not to cut your Fingers. 
Lady Sm, No, no; tis only Fools cut their 
Fingers, but wiſe Folks cut their Thumbs. 
Mi. Tm ſorry for it, but I can't cry. But pray, 
Mr. Neverout, what Lady was that you were 
with in the Side-box laſt Tueſday ? 
Nev. Miſs; can you keep a Secret ? 
Miſs. Tes, I can. 
Nev. Well Miſs, and fo can I. 
Col. Don't you think Miſs is grown? 
Lady Anſw. Ay, ay, ill Weeds grow a- pace. 
Miß. No, Madam, with Submiſſion, tis Weeds 
of Grace that grow a- pace. 


[ 4 Puff of Smoak comes down the Chimney. "i 


Lady Anſw. Lord Madam! does your Lady- 
ſhip's Chimney ſmoak? | 
2 No Madam, but they oy Smoak always 


purſues 
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purſues the Fair, and your Ladyſhip fat neareſt. 

Lady Sm. Madam, do you love Bohea Tea? 

Lady Anfw. Why really Madam; I muſt con- 
feſs, I do love it; but it does not love me. 

Miſs. | to Lady Smart. ] Indeed Madam, your 
Ladyſhip is very | aring of your Tea; I proteſt, 
the laſt Diſh I took, was no more than Water be- 
witcht. | 

Col. Pray Miſs, if I may be ſo bold, what 
Lover gave you that fine Etuy? | 

Mig. Don't you know? then keep Council. 

Lady Anſev. Pi tell you Colonel who gave it 
her; it was the beſt Lover ſhe will ever have 
while ſhe lives; even her own dear Papa. 

Nev. Methinks Miſs, I don't much like the 
Colour of that Ribband. 

Miß. Why then, Mr. Neverout, if you don't 
like it, dy'e ſee, you may look off of it. 

Lord Sp. I don't doubt Madam, but your La- 
dyſhip has heard that Sir Jobn Beariſh, has got an 
Employment at Court. 

Lady Sm. Yes, yes, and I warrant he thinks 
himſelf no ſmall Fool now. 

Nev. Yet, Madam, I have heard fome People 
tzke him for a wiſe Man. 
Lady Sm. Ay, ſome are Wiſe, and ſome are 
otherwiſe. 
Lady Anfiw. Do you know him Mr. Neverout : 2 
Nev, Know him; ay Madam as well as a Beg- 
gar knows his Diſh, 
Col. Well, 1 can only ſay he has better Luck 
than honeſter Folks : But, pray how came he to 
get this Employment ? 
Lord Sp. Why, by Chance, as the Man killed 
the Devil. 

Nen. * hy Miß, you are in a brown Study. 

2 2 What's 
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What's the Matter; methinks you look like Mum 


chance, that was hang'd for ſaying nothing. 

Miſs. I'd have you to know I ſcorn your Words. 

Nev. Well, ay but ſcornful Dogs, they ſay, 
will eat dirty Puddings. 

Miſs. Well, my Comfort is, your Tongue's no 
ſlander. What, you would not have one be al- 


ways upon the high Grin? 
Nev. Cry Mapſticks, Madam, no Offence I 


hope 
Lady Smart breaks a Tea-cup. } 


Lady Anfe. Lord, Madam, how came yau to 


break A Cup? 


Lady Sm. I caryt help it, if I would cry my 


Eyes out. 
Miſs. Why ſell it, Madam, and buy a new one 


with ſome of the Money. 
Col. Why, if Things do not break or wear out, 

how ſhould Tradeſmen live? - 2 
Mifs. Well, Pm very ſick, if any Body cared 

for it. [She ſpits. ] I believe I ſhall dye, for I can'c 


ſpit from me. 
Nev. Come then, Mifs, e' en make a Die of it; 


and then we ſhall have a burying of our own. | 

Miſs, The Devil take you, Neverout, beſides 
all ſmall! Curſes. 

Lady Anſw. Marry come up: What, plain 
Neverout, methinks you might have an M under 
your Girdle, Miſs. 

Lady Sm. Well, well; naught's ne'er in Dan- 

er, 7 warrant, Miſs will ſpit in her Hand and 

old faſt. Colonel, do you like this Biſket ? 

Cel. Pm like all Fools, 1 love every Thing 


that's good. 
5 dm. Well * good? 


Cat, 


_ 
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Col. Tis better than a worſe. 


| { Footman brings the Colonel a Letter.] 


Lady Anfw. I ſuppoſe, Colonel, that's a Billet- 
deaux from your Miſtreſs, ' | | 

Col. I'gad I don't know whence it comes, but 
whoever writ it, writes a Hand like a Foot, 

Miſs. Well you may make a Secret of it, but 
we can ſpell and put together. | | 

Nev. Miſs, what ſpells B double uzzard ? 

M/s. Buzzard in your Teeth, Mr. Neverout. 

Lady Sm. Mr. Neverout, now you are up, will 
you do me the Favour to do me the Kindneſs to 
take off the Tea-Kettle. | 

Lord Sp. I wonder what makes theſe Bells ring? 

Lady Anſio. Why my Lord, I ſuppoſe becauſe 
they pull the Ropes. [ Here all laugh.] 


[ Neverout plays with a Tea-cup.] 


Miſs. Now a Child would have cryed half an 
Hour before he could have found qut ſuch a pretty 
Play-Thing. | 

Lady Sm. Well ſaid, Miſs : I vow Mr. Never- 
out, the Girl is too hard far you, 

Nev. Ay, Miſs will fay any Thing but her 
Prayers, and thoſe ſhe whiſtles. | 

Miſs. Pray, Colonel, make me a Preſent of that 
pretty Knife. 

: Nev. Ay, Miſs, catch him at that, and hang 
im. 
*. Not for the World, dear Miſs, it will cut 

Ve. 

Lord Sp. Colonel, you ſhall be married firſt, T 1 
was juſt going to ſay that, i 

- Lady Sm, Well, but for all that, I can tell yo 
| Wyo 
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who is a great Admirer of Miſs : Pray, Miſs, how 
do you like Mr. Spruce, I ſwear I haye. ſeen him 
| often caſt a Sheep's Eye out of a Calve's Head at 
you, deny it if you can. 
Miſs. O Madam, all the World knows, that 
Mr. Spruce is a general Lover. | 
Col. Come, Miſs, it is too true to make a Jeſt 
on. [Mzfs bluſbes. ! 
Lady Anfw, Well, however bluſhing is ſome 
Sign of Grace, 
yy Miſs ſays nothing, but I warrant ſhe Pays 


it off with thinking. 
Mi. Well, Ladies and Gentlemen, I find you 


are pleaſed to divert your ſelves ; but as I * to 
be ſaved there is nothing in it. 

Lady Sm. Ah, Miſs, Love will creep where i it 
ean't go: They fay, touch a gall'd Horſe, and 
he'll wince. 

Miſs. I'd hold a hundred Pound Mr. Neverout 
was the Inventor of that Story; and, Colonel, 1 
doubt you had a Finger in the Pye. 

Lady Anſiw. But, Colonel, you forgot to ſal ute 
Miſs when you came in; ſhe ſaid, you had not 
ſeen her a long Time. 

' Miſs. Fye, Madam, I vow, Colonel, 4 ſaid vo 
ſuch Thing; I wonder at your Ladyſhip. wt 
Col. Miſs, I beg your Pardon. 


[Goes to ſalute ber, 2 ſt ruggles a little. ] 


Miſs, Well, I had rather give a Knave a Kiſs 
for once, than be troubled with him : But, upon 
my Word, you are mare bold than welcome. 

Lady Sm. Fye, fye, Miſs, for Shame of the 
World, and Speech of good People. 
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[Neverout 10 Mi, who is cooking her Tea and 
| Bread and Butter, ] „ 


Nev. Come, come; Miſs, make much of naught, 
Folks are ſcarce. | | 

Miſs. What, and you muſt come in with your 
two Eggs a Penny, and three of them rotten. 

Cal. [To Lord Sparkiſh,] But, my Lord, I for- 
got to aſk you, how you like my new Cloaths ? 

Lord Sp. Why, very well, Colonel, only to 
deal plainly with you, methinks the worſt Piece is 


in the Middle. | 
Here @ loud Laugh often repeated. 


Col. My Lord, you are too ſevere on your 
Friends. ET, 
Miſs. Mr. Neverout, Pm hot, are you a Sot? 
Nev. Miſs, I'm cold, are you a Scold? Take 
you that, ; | 
Lady Sm. J confeſs that was hoſhe: I find, Mr, 
Neveront, you won't give your Head for the waſh- 
ing, as they ſay. l X 
Miſs. O, he's a fore Man where the Skin's off: 
I ſee Mr. Neverout has a Mind to ſharpen the Edge 
of his Wit on the Whetſtone of my Ignorance. 
Lord Sp. Faith Tom, you are ſtuck ; I never 
heard a better Thing, 
Nev. Pray, Miſs, give me Leave to ſcratch you 
for that fine Speech, 55 AG 
Miſs, Pox on your Picture, it coſt me a Groat 
the drawing. ws 5 
Nev, [To Lady Smart.} Sbuds, Madam, I have 
burnt my Hand with your plaguy Tea-Kettle. *- 
Lady Sm. Why then, Mr, Neverout; you muſt 


fay, God ſave the King, 
*% dei a d New, 


Pd 
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Nev. Did you ever ſee the like? 

Mziſs. Never but once at a Wedding. 

Col. Miſs, way how old are you? 

Miſs. Why, I am as old as my Tongue, and a 
little older than my Teeth. 

Lord Sp. [To Lady Anſwerall.] Pray, Madam, 
is Miſs Buxom I; ? I hear it is all over the 
Town. 

Lady Anſw. My Lord, ſhe's either marry'd, or 
worſe, 

Col, If ſhe ben't marry'd, at leaſt ſhe's luſtily 
promiſed. But is it certain that Sir Fobn Blunderbuz 
is dead at laſt ? 

Lord Sp. Yes, or Elſe he's ſadly wrong'd ; for 

as % i bury'd him. 

. Why, if he be dead, hell eat no more 
Bread. 


Col. But is he really dead? 
Lady Anſiv. Les, Colonel, as ſure as you're 


alive. | 
Col. They ſay he was an honeſt Man. 2 
Lady A. es, with good looking to. | 


[45 feels a Pimple on ber Face.] 


Miß. Lord, I think my Goodneſs is comin 
out : Madam, will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to lend 
me a Patch? 

Nev, Miſs, if you are a Maid, put your Hand 
upon your Spot, 

Mz, There, [covering ber zobole Face with both 
ber Hands.) 
Lady Sm. Well, thou att a mad Girl. [Gives 
ter a Tap.] 
cu Lord, 9 is that a Blow to give a 


2 {Lady 
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{ Lady Smart lets fall ber HO and the Colo- 
nel flops for it.] _ 


a” Sm. Colonel, you ſhall "hike a better 


Col. Oh, Madam, I can't have a better than to 
ſerve your Lady ſhip. 

Col. [To Lady Sparkiſh ] Madam, has your 
Ladyſhip read the new Play written by a Lord, it 
is called, Love in a hollow Tres? | 
Lady '$p. No, Colonel. 

Col. Why then, your Ladyſhip hs: a new V Plea- 
ſure to come. 


[Miſs fighs ] 


Nev. Pray, Miſs, why do you ſigh ? 

Mis. To make a Fool aſk, and you are the firft. 

Nev. Why, Miſs, I find there is nothing but a 
Word and a Blow with you. 

Jay Anſw, Why, you muſt know, Miſs is in 


oh 1 wiſh my Head may never ake till that 
Fi Sp, Come, Miſs, never ſigh but ſend for 


him. 


[Lady Smart, and Lady Anſwerall, ſreaking 
together. ] 


If he be hang'd, he'll come hopping, and if he be 
drown'd, he'll come dropping. 
Miſs. Well, I'll ſwear * make one dye with 


laughing. 


[4 plays with a Tra- cup, and Neverout plays with 
another.] 


Nev. 


20 Pol TR CONveERSATION, 


Nev. Well, I ſee one Fool makes many, 

M5. And you're the greateſt Fool of any. 

Nev. Pray, Miſs, will you be fo kind to tye 
this String fot me, with your fair Hands ? It will 
8⁰ all in your Day's work. 

Miſi. Marry come up indeed; tye it your ſelf, 
you have as many Hands as I, your Man's Man 
will have a fine Office truly. Come, pray ſtand 
out of my ſpitting Place. 

Nev. Well, but Miſs, don't be angry. 

Miß. No, 1 was never angry in my Life, but 
once, and then no Body cared for it; fo, I refoly- 
ed never to be angry again. 

Nev. Well; but if you'll tye it, you ſhall ne- 
ver know what Ill do for you, 

Mi. So I ſuppoſe truly. 

Nev; Well, but I'll make you a fine Preſent 
one of theſe Day 8. 

Miſs. Ay, == 4 the Devil is blind, and his 
Eyes are not ſore yet. 

. No, Miſs, I'll ſend it you To-morrow. 
Aſs. Well, well, To-morrow's a new Day: 
But I ſuppoſe, you mean To-morrow come never. 

Nev. O, tis the prettieſt Thing; I aſſure you 
there came but two of them over 1n | three Ships. 
Miß. Would J could fee it, quoth blind Hugh : 
Bat, why did not you wg me a Preſent of Snuff 
this Morning ? 

Nev. Becauſe, Miſs, you never aſkt me; and 
"is an ill Dog that is not worth whiſtling — | 

Lord Sp. [to Lady Anſwerall.] Pray, Madam, 
how came your Ladyſhip laſt Thurſday to go to 

that odious Puppet-Show ? | 

Col: Why, to be fure her Ladyſhip went co ſee, 
and to be ſeen. 


Lady An. You have made a fine Speech, op: 
nel; 
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nel; Pray, what will you take for your Mouth- 
iece? 

: Lord Sp. Take that, Cologel. 
dam, was my Lady Dimple t 
is extreamly handſome. 
Lady Sm. They mult not ſee with my Eyes that 
think ſo, 

Nev. She may paſs Muſter, * that's all. 

Lady Anſ. Pray how old do you take her to be? 

Col. Why, about five or ſix and twenty. 1 

Miſs. I ſwear ſhe's no Chicken, ſhe's on the 
wrong Side of thirty, if ſhe be a Day. | 

Lady Anſ. Depend upon't, ſhe'll never ſee five 
and thirty, and a 1 B to ſpare. 

Col. Why they ſay, ſhe's one of the chief Toaſts 
in Town. 

Tady Sm. Ay, when all the reſt are out of it. 

Mi Well; I would not be as ſick, as ſhe's 
proud, for all the World. 

Lady Anſ. She looks as if Butter would not melt 
— her Mouth; but I warrant Cheeſe won't choak 

Nev. I hear, my Lord, what d'ye call *um is 
courting her. 

Lord Sp. What Lord d'ye mean, Tom ? 

As. Why. my Lord, I ſuppoſe, Mr. Neverout 
means the Lord of the Lord knows what. 

Col. They ſay ſhe dances very fine, 

Lady Anſ. She did; but 1 doubt her dancing 
Days are over, 

Col. I can't pardon her for her rudeneſs to me. 


Lach Sm, Well, but you muſt forget and for- 
give. 


But, pray Ma- 
re? They lay ſhe 


[ Footman comes in.] 


Lady Sm. Did you call Betty? 
| | = Footman. 
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Footman. She's coming, Madam, | 
Lady Sm, Coming? Ay ſo is Chriſtmas, 


[Betty comes in.] 


Lady Sm. Come, get ready my Things, where 
has the Wench been theſe three Hours ? | 
Beity. Madam, I can't go faſter than my Legs 
will carry me. | | 
Lady Sm. Ay, thou haſt a Head, and fo has a 
Pin. But, my Lord, all the Town has it, 
that Miſs Caper is to be married to Sir Peter Gibeall. 
One Thing 1s certain, that ſhe has promiſed to 
have him, 
Lord Sp. Why, Madam, you know Promiſes 
are either broken or kept. | 
Lady Anſ. I beg your Pardon, my Lord, Pro- 
miſes and Pye-Cruſts, they ſay, are made to be 
broken. | 
Lady Sm. Nay, I had it from my Lady Carri- 
He's own Mouth; I tell my Tale, and my Tale's 
Author ; if it be a Lye, you had it as cheap as I, 
Lady Anſ. She and I had ſome Words laſt Sun- 
day at Church; but, I think I gave her her own. 
Lady Sm. Her Tongue runs like the Clapper of 
a ſhe talks enough for her ſelf and all the 
mpany. 1 
— And yet ſhe ſimpers like a Furmity Kettle. 
Af. [Looking in a Glaſs. ] Lord, how my 
Head is dreſt to Day | 
Col. O Madam, a good Face needs no Band, 
Miß. No, and a bad one deſerves none. 
Col. Pray, Miſs, where is your old Acquain- 
tance Mrs. Wayward ? 
MI. Why where ſhould ſhe be? If you muſt 
Weds know ; ſhe's in her Sin. on 
| Col, 


* 
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Col. I can anſwer that: What if you were as 


far out, as ſhe's in ? 
.. Well, I promiſed to go this Evening ta 
Hide-Park on the * Water; but, I proteſt, Pm 
half afraid. 


Nev. Miſs, Never fear : | You have the old 


Proverb on your Side ; naught's never in Danger. 
Col. Why, Mails, let Tom Neverout wait on you, 


and then I warrant you will be as fafe as a Thief in 


a Mill ; for you know, he that is born to be 
| hang'd, will never be drown'd. 


Nev. Thank ye, Colonel, for your good Word ; 


but faith, if ever I hang, it ſhall be about a fair 


Lady's Neck, 

Lady Sm. Who's there? Bid the Children be 
quiet, and not laugh ſo loud, 

Lady Anſ. O, Madam, let *em laugh; they'll 
neer laugh younger. 

Nev. Miſs, Pl tell you a Secret, if you'll pro- 
miſe never to tell it again. 

Miſs. No, to be ſure, Pll tell it to no Body 
but Friends and Strangers. | 
4 Nev. Why then, here's ſome Dirt in my Teas 

u 

2 Come, come; the more theres in't, the 
more there's on't. 

Lady Anſ. Poh, you muſt eat a Peck of Dirt 
before you dye. 

Col. Ay, ay, it all goes one Way. 

Nev. Pray Miſs, what's of Clock? 

Miſs. Why, you muſt know *tis a Thing like 
a Bell; and you're a Fool that can't tell. 


* 4 Cant Phraſe for jaking Pleaſure on the River 
t in a Beat. 
Nev; 


= 
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E ly Anßw.] Pray Madam do you 
. me, for I let my Watch run down. 
N Anſw.- Why, tis half an Hour paſt Hang- 
ime, 
Col. Well; 1 am like the Butcher, that was 
Jogging for his Knife, and had it in his Mouth: 
have been ſearching my Pockets for my Snuff- 
Box, and, I gad, here it is in my Hand. 
Miſs. If it had been a Bear, *twould have bit 
you, Colonel: Well, I wiſh I had ſuch a Snuff- 
ox. 
Neu. : You'll be hong enough before you wiſh 
your Skin full of Eyelet-Holes. 
Col. Wiſh in one Hand 
27. Out upon you 3 Lord, what can the Man 
mean? 
Tord Sp. This Tea's very hot? 
Lady e. Why, it came from 2 hot Place my 


Lord.- 


LC olonel ſis his Tea.] 


1 7b fm That's as well done, as if I had done 
Cal Madam, I find you live by ill Neighbours, 
when you are forced to praiſe your ſelf. 
Nev. Well; I won't drink a Drop more: If I 
do, *twill go down Uke chopt Hay. 
Miſs. Pray don't you ſay no *till you are aſk'd. 
Nev. Well; what you pleaſe, and the reſt again, 
Miſs. | flooping for a Pim, ] 1 have heard _ 
ſay, a Pin a- Day, is a Groat a Year, — Well, 
I hope to be marryed (forgive me for be) 
I vow it is a Needle. 
Col. O the wonderful Works of Nature! that 
a black Hen ſhould have a white Egg. 


New, 
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Nev, What; you have found a Mare's Neſt 
and laugh at the Eggs. 

Miſs. Pray keep your Breath to cool your Por- 
tidg s. 
Nev. Miſs there was a very pleaſant Accident 
laſt Night in St. Fames's-Park. 

Aſs. [io Lady Smart. ] What was it your La- 
dyſhip was going to ſay jult now ? 

Nev, Well Miſs; tell a Mare a Tale 

Miß. I find you Jove to hear yourſelf talk. 

ver 1 Why, if you won't hear my Tale, kiſs 
my, . 

22 Out upon you for a filthy Creater. 

Nev. What, Miſs z mult I tell you a Story and 
find you Ears? 

Lord Sp. [io Lady Smart.] Pray Madam, don't 
you think Mrs. Spendal very genteel ? 

Lady Sm. Why, my Lord, I think ſhe was cut 
out for a Gentlewoman, but ſhe was ſpoiled in the 
making. She wears her Cloaths as if they were 
thrown on with a Pitch-Fork 3 and, for the Faſhi- 


on, I believe they were made in the Days of 


Queen Beſz, 
' Nev. Well, that's neither here nor there; for, 
you know the more careleſs, the more modiſh. 

Col. Well, I'd hold a Wager there will be a 
Match between her and Dick Dolt ; and I believe I 
can ſee as far into a Millſtone as another Man. 

Miß. Colonel, I muſt beg your Pardon a thou- 
ſind Times, but they ſay, an old Ape has an old 

e. 

"New. Mifs, what do you mean? you'll ſpoil 
the Colonel's Marriage if you call him old. 

Col. Not ſo old nor yet ſo cold You know 
the reſt Miſs. 

2456. Manners is a fine Thing truly. as 
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Col. Faith Miſs, depend upon it, I'll give 
you as good as you bring. What: ir you give 4 
Ja, you mult take a Jeſt. 
Well, Mr. Neverout, you'll never 
W cr till you break that Knife, and then the 
= won't take it again. 
. Why Madam, Fools will be meddling 3 
1 wiſh he may cut his Fingers : I hope, 105 can ſee 
your own Blood without fainting? 
Nev. Why, Miſs you ſhine this Morning like 
2 n. Barn-Door ; youll never hold' out at 
this Rate; pray fave a little Wit for To-morrow, 
Miss. Well, you have ſaid your Say: If People 
will be rude, .I have done. My Comfort is, it 
will be all one a thouſand Years hence. | 
Nev. Miſs, and you have ſhot your Bolt: I find 
you muſt have the laſt Word: Well, Pll go to the 
Opera to Night.----No, I can't neither, far I have 
. Tome Buſineſs —— and yet I think I muſt ; for 1 
promiſed to ſquire the Counteſs to her Box. 
Miſs. The Counteſs of Puddledock 1 N 
Nev. Peace or War, Miſs? 
Lady Sm. Well, Mr, Neverout you'l never be 
mad, you are of ſo many Minds. 


LA Miſs riſes, the Chair falls bebind ber. ] 


x . Well, 1 hart be Lady Mayorefs this 

?? 

Neu. No, Miſs, *tis worſe than that, you won't 

de married this Tear. 

| gn you make me laugh though I 
ant w 


I Neverout gs J6þ is 8251 pulli ben ſuddenly ot 
Lap 


New; 
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Nu: Colonel, come fit- down on my Lops 
more Sacks on the Mill. 
Miß. Let me go: Art you ſorry for my 
Heavineſs ? 

Nev. No Miß; you are very light, but 1 don't 
ſay, You are a light Huſſy. Pray take up the 
Chair for your Pains. 

Miſs. Tis but one Body%s Labour, you may 1 
it your ſelf,” I wiſh 155 u would be * you have 
more Tricks than a acing Bear. 


[Neverout riſes 1 to take up the C 3 and Miſs fit 1 
in his. ] 


c News vou would not be ſo ſoon in my Grave, 
Madam. | 

Miſs. Lord, I have torn my Pettycoat with 
your odious romping ; my Rents are coming in; 
Em afraid I ſhall fall into the Ragman's Hands. 

Nev, I'll mend 1 it, Miſs. 

Miſs. You mend it! * _ your Grannum to 


ſack: 
| . Mis, you are ſo croſs, I could 
| find in my Heart to hate you. 

Miſs. With all my Heart; I can aſſure you, 
there will be no Love loſt between us. 

Nev. . But, pray my Lady Smart, does not 
Miſs look as if ſhe could eat me without Salt? 
Fa PH make you one Day ſup e for 

is 

: Nev. Well, follow your own Way, you'll "Fan 
the longer. ** 

Miſſ. Fs Madam, how well I have mended. 
it, 

Lady Sm. *Tis indians as Doll dade- d. 5 

Nev. Twill laſt as many Nights as Days. 
2 5 3 py 
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M6. Well, I knew I ſhould never have your 
good Word. ? 

. Lady Sm. My Lord; Lady Anſwerall and J, 
were walking in the Park laſt Night till near Ele- 
ven; *twas a very fine Night. 

| Nev. I'gad fo was I, and I'll tell you a comical 
Accident. Pgad I loſt my Underſtanding. 

is. Pm glad you had any to loſe. 

Lady Sm. Well, but what do you mean? 

Nev. I'gad I kickt my Feet againſt a Stone, 
and tore off the Heel of my Shoe, and was forced 
to limp to a Cobler in the Pellmell, to have it put 
on. He, he, he. [All laugh. ] 

Col. O, *rwas a delicate Night to run away with 
another Man's Wife. | | 


[ Neverout ſutezes. 


Miß. God bleſs you, if you have not taken Snuff, 
Nev. Why, what if I have, Miſs ? 
Miſs. Why then the Duce take you, 
Nev. Miſs, I want that Diamond Ring of 
yours. | 11 
M5. Why then, Want's like to be your Maſter, 


fNeverout looking at the Ring. | 
* Nev. Ay marry, this is not only, but alſo ; pray, 


where did you get it ? 

- Miſs. Why, where it was to be had; where 
the Devil got the Fryar. 

Neu. Well, if 1 had ſuch a fine Diamond 
Ring, I would not ſtay a Day in England But 
you know, far fetch*d and dear bought, is fit for 
Ladies. I warrant this coſt your Father two Pence 
half Penny. | 


£456 fitting between Neverout and the Colonel. ] 


Mi 
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: Miſs: Well, here's a Roſe between two Nettles; 


Nev. No, Madam, with Submiſſion, there's a 
Nettle between two Roſes. 


[ Colonel ſtretcbing himſelf. 


Lady Sn. Why, Colonel, you break the King's 
Laws, you ſtretch without a Haltar. 

Lady Anſw. Colonel; ſome Ladies of your Ac- 
quaintance have promiſed to Breakfaſt with you, 
and I am to wait on them; what will you give us? 

Col. Why, Faith Madam, Batchelor's Fare; 
Bread and Cheeſe, and Kiſſes. 1 

Lady Anſw. Poh, what have you Batchelors to 
do with your Money, but to treat the Ladies 7 
You have nothing to keep but your own four 

uarters. | 

Lady Anſw. My Lord ; has Captain Strut the 
Honour to be related to your Lordſhip ? * 

Lord Fp. Very nearly, Madam; he's my Cou- 
ſin German quite removed: | 

Lady Anſw. Pray is not he rich? | 
h Lord Sp. Ay, a rich Rogue, two Shirts and a 

tf 

Gt Well; however they ſay he has a great 
Eſtate, but only the right Owner keeps him out 
of it. | 

Lady Sm. What Religion is he of? 

Lord Sp. Why; he is an Anythingarian. 

Lady Anſtw. I believe, he has his Religion to 
chuſe, my Lord. N 


| [Neverout feratches bis Neck. ] 


Mi. Fye, Mr. Neverout, an't you aſhamed ? 
I beg Pardon for the Expreſſion ; but I'm afraid 
your Boſom Friends are become your Backbiters. 
E 2 Nev, 
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Neu. Well, Miſs, I ſaw. a Flea once om your 
Fuser „ and u Louſe is a Man's Companion, but 
a Flea is a Dog's Companion. However, I wifi 
you N ſcratch my Neck with your pretty white 
Han 
.» Mis. And who would. be Fool then? I would 
not touch a Man's Fleſh for the Univerſe: You 
have the wrong Sow by the Ears I aſſure you 
that s Meat for your Maſter. 

Col Well, I muſt be Plain, here's a a very bad 
Smell. 

* Miſs. Perhaps, Colonel, the Fox is the finder. 

Nev. No, Colonel, tis only your Teeth again 
Rain. But, 

Mis. Colonel, 1 find, you would make a Wy 
good poor Man's Sow. But, 

. Nev...Miſs Netable ; all Quarrels laid aſide, 
pray y ſtep hither for a Moment. 

, Miſe, I'll waſh my Hands and wait on you, 
Sir; but pray come you hither, and 17 to pen 
this Lock. 2 71 

Nu. Well try what we can do. | 

* Miſs. We! what, have you Pigs in your Belly ?; 

Nev. I aſſure you, Miſs, I ame very handy at 
al] Things. | 

"Miſs. Marry hang them, that can't give "any 
ſelves a good Word, I believe you may have an 
even Fog to throw a Louſe into the Fire, 


8 9 « 


4 +» » © [Colonel couphing.] 


Col. I haye got a tad Cold, 
Lady Anfw. Ay, *tis well if one can get * 
Thing theſe hard Times. 


ME. [To Colonel.) Choak Chicken, there's a- 
nother a Hatching. 
| 1 Sm. 


PorrTB ConveRsATiICN. 31; 


Lau Sn. Pray, Colonel, how did you get that 
Cold ? 

Lord Sp. Why, Madam, I ſuppoſe the Colonel 
got it by lying a- Bed barefoot. _ 

Lady Anſw, Why, then Colonel, you muſt , 
take it for better for worſe, as a Man takes his 
Wife. 

Cal. Well, Ladies, I appmnibind you without a 
Conſtable. 

Miſs. Mr.  Neverout, Mr. Neverout, come li- 

ther this Moment. 


1 


E 


Lady Sm. [imitating ber.] Mr. Neverout, Mr.., 


Neverout, I wiſh he were ty*'d to your Girdle. 
Nev. What's the Matter ? Whoſe Mare's dead 
now? 


may :g0:back again like a Fool as you came. 


Miſs. Take) your Labour for your Pains, you 


Nev. Well, Miſs, if you deceive me a ſecond 


Time, it's my Fault. 
8 Sm. Colonel, methinks your Coat is too 

Ort 

Col. I will be long 2 before 1 get a ano- 
ther. Madam. 

Miſs. Come, come, the Coat's 2 good Coat, 
and come of good Friends, 

Neu,, Ladies, Ju are miſtaken in the Stuff; 
tis half | 


* 


Col. Tom. Neverout, you're a Fool, and that's | 


* Fault, 
? Wer great Noiſe below.] 


Lady $m, Hey ey, what a clattering | is there one 
would Min Heil was broke looſe. — 

Ms. Indeed, Madam, I muſt take my Leave, 
for I an't well. 

AWN Lady 
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Lady Sm. What, you are ſick of the Mulli- 
grubs with eating chopt Hay. 

Miſs. No indeed, Madam, to ſay the Truth of 
it, Pm ſick and hungry, more need of a Cook 


than a Doctor. 


Lady Anſ. Poor Miſs, ſhe's ſick as a Cuſhion, 
ſhe wants nothing but ſtuffing. 
Col. If you are fick, you ſhall have a Caudle of 


Calves Eggs. 


- Nev. I cant find my Gloves. 

Miſs. I ſaw the Dog running away with ſome 
dirty Thing a while ago. | 
Col. Mifs, you have got my Handkerchief ; 


pray let me have it. 
Lady Sm. No, keep it Miſs, for they ſay Poſ- 


&-Mon i is eleven Points of the Law. 

Miſs. Madam, he ſhall never have it again ; z it 

is in Huckſters Hands. 

Lady Anfw. What; I ſee tis raining again. 
Lord Sp. Why then, Madam, we mult do as. 


they do in Spain. 
Lady Sm, Pray, my Lord, how is that? 


Lord Sp. Why, Madam, we muſt let it rain. 
[M5 whiſpers Lady Smart. ] 


Nev. Mig, there's no * but there 3 
lyin 
uy; Ni 7 Lord! Mr. Neverout, you are grown as 
rt as a Pearmonger this Morning. 
Nev. Indeed, Miſs, you are very handſome. 
Ms fs, Poh, I know that already, tell me News, 


[Sms Body knocks at the Dor] 


Tainan comes in. 
a 
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Footman. [to Col.) An pleaſe your Honour, 
there's a Man below wants to ſpeak to you. 
Cal. Ladies, your Pardon for a Minute. 


[ Colonel goes out.) 


Lady Sm. Miſs, I ſent Yeſterday to know how 
you did, but you were gone abroad early, 
| Mi. Why, Madam, I was huncht up in 3 
Hackney Coach with three Country Acquaintance, 
who called upon me to lake the Air as far as High- 
ate. 

Lady Sm. And had you a pleaſant Airing ? 
Miß. No, Madam, it rain'd all the Time: 
was jolted to Death, and the Road was ſo bad, that 
] ſcreamed every Moment, and calPd to the Coach- 
man, pray Friend don't ſpill ys. 

- Nev. So, Miſs, you were afraid that Pride | 

ſhould have a Fall. 
Miſs. Mr. Neverout, when I want a Fool, Il 
ſend for you. 
Wars Fp. Miſs, did not your left Ear burn laſh 
ight ? 

Mah. Pray why, my Lord? g 

Lord Sp. Becauſe I was then in ſome Company, 
where you were extolled to the Skies, I aſſure you. 

Miſs. My Lord, that was more their Goodneſs, 
than my Deſert. 

Lord Sp. They ſaid you were a compleat 
Beauty. 

Mi My Lord, I am as God made me. 

Lady Sm; The Girl's well enough if ſhe had but 
another Noſe. 

Miſs. O, Madam, I know I ſhall always have 
your good Word ; yo loye to help a lame Dog 
over the Style, 
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34 Fol irg een 
PEE 75 2 knocks.]. 5 


Lady . Who's there? You're on the wind 
Side * the Door; come in if you be fat. 


[Colonel comes in again.)! 


Lord Sp. Why, Colonel, you are a Man of 

eat Buſineſs. 

Col. Ay, my Lord; I'm like my Lord Mayor's 
Fool ; full of BaGned:: and nothing to do. 

Lady Sm. My Lord, don't you think the as 
neP's Wey fallen away of late? 

Lord Sp. Ay, fallen from a Horſe Load to a 
Cart-Load. 

Col. Why, my Lord, Igad J am like a Rab- 
bit, fat and lean in four and twenty Hours. 

Lady Sm. ] aſſure you, the Colonel walks as 
ſtrait as a Pin. 


Fae Miſs. Yes, he's a handſome bodied Man in the 


Nu. A handſome Foot and Leg, God. a-Mer- 
cy Shoe and Stocking. 
Col. What? three upon one, that's foul play. 
This would make a Parſon ſwear, - 
Neu. Why Miſs ; what's the Matter? You 
Jook as if you had neither won: nor loſt; 
Col. Why, you muſt know, Miſs lives upon 
ve. 

a: Yes, upon Love and Lamp of the Cup- 
Lady Anſ. Ay, they fay Love and Peaſe- -por- 
ridge are two dangerous Things ; one 0 the 
Heart, and Yother the Belly. 


WE iſs imitating Lady Anſwerall' Lane, = 
: | Mz 5 
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. — — one breaks: the Heart, and 
tdther the Bell 

Lady Anſ. — 2 Cree, Miſs, they fay mocks 
ibg is catching. 

Miſs. I never heard that. ad 
„ Nev. Why then, Miſs, you have one wrinkle 
more than ever you. had before. «51 od 

Miſs. Well; live and learn. KY 
! Nev. Ay, and be hang d, and forget all, 

Miſs. Well, Mr. Neverout, take it as you, 
pleaſe 3 but 1 ſwear, you're a rey Jack for uſing 
ſuch Expreſſions. 

„Neu. Why then, Miſs, if you 00 t to that, I muſt 
tel you, that there's never a Jack, but there's a Jill; 

Mi. O, Mr. Neverout, every one knows that 

are the Pink of Courteſy. 

2 2 And, Miſs, all the World allows that you 
are the F lower of Civility. 

Lady Sm. Miſs, I hear there was a great deal 
of Company where you yilted laſt Night: Pray; 
who were they? 

Miß. Why, there Was Lady Forward, Miſs 
7 oandagain,' Sir John Ogle, my Lady ae, $, and, 
E, quoth the Dog. 

J. Was your Viſit long g. Mis? 

- Mifs. Why truly, they went all to the Opera, 
and ſo poor Pillgarlick came home alone. 

: Nev. Alack a Day, poor Mis, methinks it 
grieve me to pity you: 

Aſs: What, you think you ſaid a fine Thing 
now ; well, if 1 had a Dog with no more 20 1 
would hang him. 

Lady Sm. Miſs, if it be Manners may I aſk 
which is oldeſt, you, or Lady Scuttle ? i 1 

Miſs. Why, my Lord, when I dye: for. Age, 

may quake for Fear, 
Lady 


.  SUITAST EX 2&0 
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Lady Sm. She's a very great Gadder abroad. 

Lady Sm. Lord ! ſhe made me- follow her laft 
Week through all the Shops like a Tantiny Pig. 

Lady Sm. I remember you told me, you had 
been wich her from Dan to Benſpeba. 

Miſs. O, Mr. Neverout, my little Counteſs hag 
Juſt littered ; peak me fair, and Pl ſet you down 
for a Puppy 

Nev. Why Mis, if I ſpeak you fair, perhaps I | 
mayn't tell Truth. 

Lord Sp. Ay, but Tom, fmoak that, ſhe calls 
you Puppy by Craft. 

Nev, Well, Miſs, you ride the fore Horſe To- 
Da ; 
"Mt. Ay, many a one ſays well, that thinks ill. 
Nev. Fye, Mit. you faid that once before; 
and you know, too Fane of one Thing is good 

for nothing. 

Miß. Why furs, one can't fay a good Thing 
too often. 

Lord Sp. Well; fo much for that, and Butter 
for Fiſn. Let us call another Cauſe, Pray, Ma- 

dam, does your Ladyſhip know Mrs. Nice ? 

Lady Sm. Perfectly ty my Lord ; ſhe 1 is nice 
by Name, and nice by Nature. 

Lord Sp. Is it poſſible that ſhe could take that 
Booby Tom Blunder for Love? © 

"Ab, She had good Skill in Horſe Fleſh, that 
could chuſe a Gooſe to ride on. 

For. _ — my Lord, it was her Fate; 
they ſay Marriage and hangin by Deſtin = 

Gl 1 believe, ſhe'Il — 4 for a Witch. 

Lord Sp. They ſay Marriages are made in Hea- 
ven; «4 I doubt when ſhe was . ſhe had no 
Friends there. : 

Neu. 


2 * 
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' Nev. Well, ſhe's got out of God's Bleſſing into 
the warm Sun. 
Col. The Fellow's well enough, if he had - 
Guts in his Brains. 
Lady Sm. They ſay, thereby hangs a Tale. 
Lord Sp. Why, he's a meer Hobbledehoy, nei. 
ther Man nor Boy. 
Miß. Well, if 1 were to chuſe a Huſband, 1 
would never be marry'd to a little Man, 
Nev. Pray why ſo, Miſs? For they ſay of all 
Evils we ought to chuſe the leaſt. 
Miß. Becauſe Folks would fay, when they ſaw us 
together; there goes the Woman and her Huſband. 
Col. [To Lady Smart.) Will your Ladyſhip be 
on the Mall Th Night ? | 
Lady Sm., No, that won't be proper 3 you know 
To-morrow i is Sun 
Lord Sp. What then, Madam, they lay, the bet⸗ 
ter _= the better Deed, 
Anſ. Pray, Mr. Neverout, how do you | 
like my Lady Fruzz ? 
Nev. Pox on her, ſhe's as old as Poles. 
| Miſs. So will you be, if you ben't hang'd when 
vou re young. 
Nev. Come, Miſs, let us be Friends; will you 
go to the Park this Evening? | | 
Miß. With all my Heart, and a Piece of my 
Liver; but not with you. | 
Lady Sm. Vil tell you one Thing, * that's not 
two: I'm afraid I ſhall get a Fit of * Head- ach 
To- da | 
Col. 0 Madam, don't be afraid, it comes with | 
a Fright. 
Ms. [To Lady Anſwerall. 1 Madam, one of 
Vour Ladyſhip's Lappets is longer than Yother 25 | 
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Lady An "Well, no Matter ; P they that ride on 

| Wang Horſe will ne'er perceive it, 5 
Nerv. Indeed, Miſs, your Lappets hang worſe, 
Miß. Well, 1 love a N in my Heart, and 

you fit me to a © © h 


W172 M } * 


o Miss, you trod on wy 
e to come to my Bed- 


F, be he 
oot, ope yo 
Side. 

M. 15. In troth, you are afraid of * Fr. 


* none of they near _ 


#< a> 


. two Kiſſes 0 


Lady Anſw. But, Mr. Neverout, 1 wonder ir 
ſuch a hardſonic firait young Gentleman as you, 


does not get ſome. rich Widow. 

Lord Sp. Strait! ay, ſtrait as my Leg, and 
that's crooked at Knee. IR. 

Nev. Faith, Madam, if i it in dlc Widows;il 
none of them would fall upon me. gad. I was 
born under a three Penny Planet, neyer to be worth 
a Groat. 7 

Lady FAnfw. No, Mr. Neverout, I believe you 
were born with a Cawl on your Head; you are 
ſuch a Favourite among the Ladies. But, what 
think you of Widow Prim? She's immenſly rich. 

— Hang ber, they lay her Father Was a 


3 Sm. * oh it is not what 3 is ſhe, bur 


what has ſhe now. a- Days. 


Col. Tom, F ach put on a bold Fe ace for once, 200 > 


have at the Widow, Tu _ a good Ward for 
yeu to .. . 9 
424 1 ahh 1 tah 
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Lady Auf. Ay, I warrant you'll Tell _ Word 
for —4 and two for your ſelf. if 


«= Ef wv + ap TS =2 


um 

5 — Faith, n T had * marry a Wo⸗ 
man 1 loved, in her Smock, than Widow Prim, 
if ſhe had her Weight in Gold, _ 

Lady Sm. Come, come, Mr. Neveroit, Mar- 
riage is 12 but, Houſekeeping is a Shrew, - 
Lady Anfw. Conſider, Mr. Neverout, four bare 

Legs in a Bed; and you are a younger Brother, 

Col. Well, Madam, the younger Brother is thg 
better Gentleman: However 7 . I would ad- 
yiſe you to look before, y 0 

Lord Sp. The Colonel 1525 YN ' Beſides, you 
can't expect to wive and thrive in the ſame Year. 

Miſs. | Sbuddering.] Lord, there's ſome Body 
walking over my Grave. 

Col. Pray, Lady Anfwerall, where was you laſt 
Wedneſday, when 1 did my ſelf the Honour to 
wait on you? I think your Ladyſhip i is one of the 
Tribe of Gad. 

Lady Anfw. Why, Colonel; I was at Chanel , 
Col. * ay, then I will be hang d, and my Horſe 
too. | 

Nev. I b her Lady ſhip was at a Church, 
with a Chimney in it, 

Miß. Lord! my Pettycoat, how it hangs by 
Jommetry. N 
Nev. Perhaps, the Fault may be in your Shape. 

Miß. ¶ Looking gravely. ] Come, Mr. Neverout, 
there's 0 Jeſt like a true Jeſt: But, I ſuppoſe, 
you think my Back's broad enough to bear every. 


wg. 
Nev, Madam ; I humbly beg your Pardon. 
Miſs. 


C 
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M. Well, Sir, your Pardon's granted. . 

Nev. Well, all Things have an End, and a 
eh has two, up up on, my my Word. [ Stut- 
fers. | | 
Miß. What; Mr. Neveront, can't you ſpeak 
without a Spoon? FF . 
Lady Sp. [To Lady Soar, ] Has your Ladyſhip 
ſeen the Dutchefs ſince your Falling-out ? 

Lady Sm. Never, my Lord, but once at a 
a Viſit; and ſhe look'd at me, as the Devil look*d 
over Lincoln. 188 | 

Nev. Pray Miſs, take a Pinch of my Snuff. 

Miſs. What; you break my Head, and give 
me a Plaiſter; well, with all my Heart; once 
and not uſe it. | 

' Nev. Well, Miſs, if you wanted me and your 
Victuals, you'd want your two beſt Friends. 

Col. [To Nevetout.] Tom, Miſs and you muſt 
kiſs and be Friends. 


[Neverout ſalutes Miſs.) 


Miſs. Any Thing for a quiet Life. My Noſe 
_ and I knew I ſhould drink Wine, or kiſs a 
Col. Well, Tom, if that ben't fair, hang fair. 

Nev. I never ſaid a rude Thing to a Lady in 
my Life. 1 . 

Miß. Here's a Pin for that Lye. I'm fare 
Lyars had need of good Memories. Pray, Colo- 
nel, was not he very uncivil to me but juſt now? 

Lady Anſew. Mr. Neverout, if Miſs will be an- 
gry for nothing, take my Council, and bid her 
turn the Buckle of her Girdle behind her. | 

Nev. Come, Lady Anſwerall, I know better 
Things, Miſs and I are good Friends: Don't put 
Tricks upon Travellers. "4 

| WE. l. 
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Col. Tom, not a Word of the Pudden, I beg 
Ou. | 

: Lady Sm. Ah, Colonel, you'll never be good, 

nor then neither. 

Lord Sp. Which of the Goods d'ye mean? Good 

for ſomething, or good for nothing. 

Miſs. I have a Bliſter on my Tongue; yet 
don't remember I told a Lye. X 

Lady Anſ. I thought you did juſt now. 

Lord Sp. Pray, Madam, what did thought do? 

Lady Anſw, Well, for my Life I cannot com» 
ceive what your Lordſhip means. 

Lord Sp. Indeed, Madam, I mean no Harm, 
Lach Sm. No to be ſure, my Lord, you are as 
innocent as a Devil of two Year old. | 

Nev. Madam, they fay, ill Doers, are ill 
Deemers ; but I don't apply it to your Ladyſhip. 


[ Miſs mending a Hole in her Lace. ] 


Miß. Well, you ſee Pm mending ; I hope, I 
ſhall be good in Time. Look, Lady Auſcverall, is 
it not well mended? ? 
> Anſ. Ay, this is ſomething like a Tanzy. 
Lady Sm, Pray Colonel, are you not very much 
tann'd ? 

Col. Yes, Madam, but a Cup of Chæiſtmas 
Ale, will ſoon waſh it off. 

Lord Sp. Lady Smart, does not your Ladyſhip 
think Mrs. Fade, is mightily altered fince her Mar- 
riage? | 

Lady Anſio Why, my Lord, ſhe was hand - 
ſome in her Time; but, ſhe can't eat her Cake 
and have her Cake. I hear ſhe's grown a mere. 


Otomy, 
| Lady 
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Lady Auſw. Poor Creature, the black Ox bas 
fe his Foot upon her already, 

"Ms. Ay, ſhe has quite loſt the Blue on the 
Plum. 

Lad) Sn. And yet, they ſay he is ven fon 
of her ſtill. 

Ludy Anſw. O Madam! if ſhe would eat Gold, 
his would give it ger. 

Neu. | To Lady Smart. ] Madam, have you 
heard that Lady Queaſy, Was lately at the Play; 
Houſe in Cog ? 

TLaqdy Sm. What Lady Queaſy, of all Women 
in che World! Do you ſay it upon Rep? . 
Neu. Pozz; I ſaw her with my own Eyes ;. ſhe 
fat among the Mobb in the Gallery, her own ugly 

Fiz. And ſhe ſaw me look at her. 

Col. Her Ladyſhip was plaguily bamb'd ; 1 
warrant it put her into the Hipps. 

Nev, I ſmoakt her huge Noſe; and 7 gad, ſhe 
put me in Mind of the Woodcock, that ſtrives to 
woe his long Bill, and then thinks no Body ow 

im 

Col. Tom, I adviſe you to hold your Tongue; ; 
for you'll never ſay ſo good a Thing again. 

Lady Sm. Miſs, what are you looking for? 

Miß. O! Madam, I have loſt the fineſt Needle. 

Lady Auſeo. Why, ſeek till you find it, and. 
you won't loſe your Labour. 

Nev. The Loop of my Hat is broke. How: 
ſhall I mend it? ¶ He faſtens it with a Pin. ] well, 
hang them, ſay I, that have no Shift. 

: Miſs. Ay, and hang them that has one too many. 

. Miſs. Well, but 1 don't like ſuch Jeſting. 


. Here the Author, for Variety, runs into me 


Nev, 


Cant Wards, 
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Nev. Oh Miſs! I have heard a fad Story of you. 
Miſs. I defy you, Mr. Neverout ; no Body can 
ſay, black's my Eye. | 248 
Nev. I believe you would wiſh they could. 
Miſs. Well, but who was your Author? Comes 
tell Truth for once, and ſhame the Devil, 
| Nev. Come, then Miſs ; gueſs who it was that 
told me; come, put on your conſidering Cap. 
- Miſs, Well, who was it? 
P | "9p Why, one that lives within a Mile of an 
. Well; go hang yourſelf in your own 
Garter ; for Pm ſure the Gallows groans for you. 
Nev. Bite! Miſs, I was but in Jeſt. 
- Miſs. Well, but don't let that ſtick in your Giz+ 
zard. a p d ? | 
Col. [ To Lord Smart.] My Lord, does your 
Lordſhip know Mrs, Talkall ? | = 
Lord Sm. Only by Sight: But, 1 hear ſhe has a 
great deal of Wit; and I'gad, as the Saying is, 
Mertle to the Back-Bone. 47 
Lady Sm. So I hear. 3 
Col. Why; Dick Lubber, ſaid to her Yother 
Day; Madam, you can't cry Bo to a Gooſe : Yes, 
but I can ſaid ſhe; and Pgad cry'd Bo full in his 
Face, We all thought we ſhould break our Hearts 
with laughing. | 1 
Lord Sp. That was cutting with a Vengeance. 
And, prithee how did the Fool look? 
Col. Look: I'gad, he look'd for all the World, 
like an Owl in an Ivy Buſh, ** | 


([ Child comes in ſcreaming. ] 


Miſs. Well, if that Child was mine, I'd whip it 
till the Blood came. Peace you little Vixen; 
I were near you, I wou'd not by far from you. 
F Lad Syn 
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Lady Sm. Ay, ay, Batchelor's Wives, and 
Maids ” Children, are finely tutor'd, 

Lady Anſiv. Come to me Maſter, and I'll give 
you a Sugar-Plum: Why Miſs, you forget that 
ever Jou was a Child Yourſelf. | 


[She gives the Child a Lump of Fon 1 


I have heard em ſay Boys will long. 

Col. My Lord, I ſuppoſe you Know, that Mr. 
Buzzard has married again. 

Lady Sm. This is his fourth Wiſe then he has 
been ſhod round. 

Col, Why, you muſt 1 ſhe had a Month's | 
Mind to Dick Frontleſs, and thought to run away 
with him; but, her Parents forced her to take the 
the old Fellow, for a good Settlement. | 

Lord Sp. So the Man got his Mare again. 

Lady = Pm told he ſaid a very Thing 
to Dick; ſaid he, you think us old Fellows are 
Fools. But we old Fellows kni% young Fellows 
are Fools. 

Col. I know nothing of that; but I know, he's 
deviliſh Old, and ſhe's very Young. 

Lady Anfev. Why, they call that a Match of 
the World's making. 

1 What, if he had been Young, and ſhe 
? 

Nev. Why, Mifs, that would have been a 
Match of the Devil's making: But, when both 
are Young, that's a Match of God's making. a 


[ 12 1/5 * ber Pocket for a 7. bimble, brings out 
4 Nutmeg. | - 


Nev. O Miſs! have a Care; for if you carry 

a Nutmeg in your Pocket, you Il Pony be mar- 
ron to an n odd Man. 

2 
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. Well, and if ever I be married, it ſhall 


be to an old Man; they always make the beſt 
Huſbands : And it is better to be an old Man's 


Darling, than a young Man's Warling. 
Nev. Faith, Miſs, if you ſpeak, as you think, 
TIl give you my Mother for a Maid. 


[ Lady Smart rings the Bell, ] 


| [Footman comes in.] 


Lady Sm. Harkee, you Fellow, run to my "I 
dy Match ; and deſire ſhe will remember to be 
here at Six to play at Quadrille, d'ye hear, if you 
fall by the Way, don't ſtay to get up again. | 

Footman. Madam, I don't know the Houſe. 

Lady Sm. Well, that's not for Want of Igno- 
rance, "Fol low your Naſe. Go enquire among the 
Servants. 


[Footman goes out, and leaves the Door open. 


Lady Sm. Here, come back you Fellow, why 
did you leave the Door open : — that a 


good Servant muſt always come, when he's calFd, 
do what he's bid, and ſhut the Door after him. 


[The Footman goes out again, and falls down Stairs.] 


Anſw, Neck, or nothing. Come down, 
or PII fetch you down: Well, but J hope the poor 
Fellow has not ſaved the Hangma n a Labour. 

Nev. Pray, Madam, ſmoak N Miß yonder biting 
her Lips, and playing with her Fan. 
Miſs, Who's that takes my Name in vain? 


[She runs up to them, and falls doum.] 
E 2 Lacg 
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Lady Sm. What, more falling? Do you intend 
the Frolick ſhould go round? » 

Lady Anſ. Why, Miſs, I wiſh you may not 
have broke her Ladyſhip's Floor. 

Nev. Miſs, come to me, and Pl! take you up. 
Lord Sp. Well, but without a Jeſt, I hope, 
Miſs, you are not hurt. 

Col. Nay, ſhe muſt be hurt for certain ; for you 
ſee her Head is all of a Lump. 

Miſs. Well ; remember this, Colonel, when I 
have Money, and you have none. | 

Lady Sm. But, Colonel, when do you deſign to 
get a Houſe, and a Wife, and a Fire to put her in? 

Ms. Lord ! who would be marryed to a Sol- 
dier, and carry his Knap-Sack. 

Nev. O, Madam, Mars and Venus, you know. 
Col. T gad, Madam, I'd marry To- morrow, if 
I thought I could bury my Wife juſt when the 
Honey Moon is over; but they ſay, a Woman 
has as many Lives as a alt. 

Lady Anſw, I find, the Colonel thinks a dead 
Wife under the Table, is the beſt Goods in a Man's 
Houſe. 

Lady Sm. O, but Colonel, if you had a good 
Wife, it would break your Heart to part with her. 
Col. Yes, Madam, for they ſay, he that has 
loſt his Wife and Sixpence, has loſt a Teſter. 

Lady Sm. But, Colonel, they ſay, that every 
marryed Man ſhould believe there is but one good 
Wife in the World, and that's his own. | 

Col. For all that, I doubt, a good Wife muſt 
be beſpoke ; for there is none ready made. 

Miſs. I ſuppoſe, the Gentleman's a Woman 
Hater ; but, Sir, I think you ought to remember 
that once you had a Mother. And, pray, =_ 
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had not been for a Woman, where would you have 
been, Colonel? 


Col. Nay, Miſs, you cry'd Whore firſt, when 


you talk*d of the Knap-Sack. 


Lady Anſw. But, J hope, you won't blame the 
whole Sex, becauſe ſome are bad. 


Nev. And, they ſay, he that hates Women, 
ſuck'd a Sow. 


Col. O, Madam, there's no general Rule with- 
out an Exception. 


Lady Sm. Then; why don't you marry and 
ſettle. | 


Col. T gad, Madam, there's nothing will ſettle 
me but a Bullet. 


A. 1 ſuppoſe, the Colonel was croſs'd in his 
firſt Lave ; which makes him fo ſevere on all the 
Sex. 

Lady Anſ. Yes, and Pl hold an hundred to one, 
that the Colonel has been over Head and Ears in 
Love with ſome Lady that has made his Heart ach. 


Col. O, Madam, we Soldiers are Admirers of 


all the * Sex. 


Miß. I wiſh I could ſee the Colonel in love, till 
he was ready to dye. 


Lady Sm. Ay, but I doubt, few People dye for. 
Love in theſe Days, 
Nev. Well, I confeſs, I differ from the Colonel, 


for I hope to have a rich, and a handſome W ife 
yet, before I dye. | 


Col. Ay, Tn om, live Horſe, and thou ſhalt have 
Graſs. 

. Well, Colonel, but whatever you ſay a- 
gainſt Women, they are better Creatures than 


Men ; for Men were made of Clay, but Woman, 
was made of Man. 
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Col. Miſs, you may ſay what you pleaſe; but 
faith, you'll never lead Apes in Hell. 

Nev. No, no, I'll be ſworn, Miſs has not an 
Inch of Nun's Fleſh about her.. 

Miſs. J underſtumble you, Gentlemen. 

Nev. Madam, your humblecumdumble. 

Lord Sp. Pray, Miſs, when did you fee your 
old Acquaintance Mrs, Cloudy ? You and ſhe are 
two, I hear. 

Miß. See her: Marry I don't Care whether 1 
ever ſee her again, God bleſs my Eye-Sight. 

Lady Anſ, Lord; why ſhe and you were as great 
as two Inkle-Weavers. I am ſure, I have ſeen her 
hug you, as the Devil hugg'd the Witch, 

Miß. That's true; but I'm told for certain, 
ſhe's no better than ſhe ſhould be, 

Lady Sm. Well; God mend us all; but you 
muſt allow, the World is very cenſorious. I ne- 
ver heard that ſhe was naughty, 

Col. [To Neverout.] Come, Sir Thomas, when 
the King pleaſes, when do you intend to march ? 
Lord Sp. Have Patience; Tom, is your Friend 
Ned Ratile marryed? 1 
Mev. Yes, Faith, my Lord; he has tyed a 
Knot with his Tongue, that he can never untye 
with his Teeth. . 

Lady Sm. Ay, marry in haſte, and repent at 
leiſure. 6 FS 
Lady Anſw., Has he got a Fortune with his 
Lady ?. For, they 1 ire has ſome ſa- 
vour, but nothing has no flavour. | 

Nev, Faith, Madam, all he gets by her, he 
may put into his Eye, and ſee never the worſe. 
Miß. Then, I believe, he heartily wiſhes her 
Mn AMArabam's Boſom, ; 1 

Col. 
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Col. Pray, my Lord, how does Charles, Limber, 
and his fine Wife agree! ? 


Lord Sp. Why,. the ſay, he's the greateſt 
Cuckold in RE | W 


Nev. O but, my Lord, you ſhould always ex- 
cept my Lord Mayor. 5 
Miſs. Mr. Neverout. © TRE 
Nev. Hay, Madam, did you * Ry 
Miſs. Hay! Why; Hay is for Horſes, 
Nev. Why, Miſs, than you may 
Col. Pray, my Lord, what's a Clock by your 
Oracle? 


Lord Sp. Faith, I can't tell; I think my Watch 


runs upon Wheels, 


Nev, Mis, pray be fo kind to call a Servant ro 
bring me a Glaſs of Small-Beer. I know you are 
at Home here, 

Miſs. Every Fool can do as they re bid. Make 
a Page of your own Age, and do it yourſelf, , 

Nev. Chuſe proud Fool; I did but aſk you, 


[M46 puts ber Hand to ber Knee.] 


What, Miſs, are you thinking of your Sweetheart? 


Is your Garter ſlipping down ? | 

"Miſs. Pray, Mr. Neverout, keep your Breath 
to cool your Porridge, You meaſure TOY Corn by 
your Buſhel. | 

Nev. Indeed, Miſs, you Lye - — 

Mis. Did you ever hear any Thing fo rude. 

| Nev. I mean, you lye under a Miſtake, 

Miſs, If a thouſand Lyes could choak you, you 
would have been choaked many a Day ago. 


[M5 tries io ſnatch Mr. Neverout's Snuff-Box. ] 


Nev. Madam, you miſgd. that, as ycu miſs'd 
your Mother's Bleſſing, [Se 
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" [She tries again, and miſſes.] 


Nev. Snap ſhort makes you look ſo lean, Miſs. 

M. Poh; you are ſo robuſtious: You had 
like to put oũt my Eye: I aſſure you, if you blind 
me, you muſt lead me. et, 1 

Lady Sm. Dear Miſs, be * and bring me 
a Pin-Cuſhion out of that Cloſet | N 


[Miß opens the Door, and fquals.] 


Lady Sm. Lord bleſs the Girl, what's the 
Matter now? 
Miſs. I vow, Madam, I faw ſomething in 
black, I thought it was a Spirit. | 

Col. Why, Miſs, did you ever fee a Spirit? 

Miſs. No, Sir, I thank God, I never ſaw any 
Thing worſe than my ſelf. 

Nev. Well, I did a very fooliſh Thing Yeſter- 
day, and was a great Puppy for my Pains. 

Miſs. Very likely; for they fay, many a true 
Word ſpoken in Jeſt. | 


[ Footman returns. ] 


Lady Sm. Well, did you deliver your Meſſage ? 
You are fit to be ſent for Sorrow, you ſtay ſo long 
by the Way. | 
 F#ootman. Madam, my Lady was not at home; 
fo, I did not leave the Meſſag ' 

Lady Sm. This it is to ſend a Foot of an Errand, 


[Lord Sparkiſh looking at his Watch.] 


Lord Sp. *Tis paſt twelve a Clock. 

Lady Sm, Well, what is that among us all? 
Lord Sp. Madam, I muſt take my Leave. © 

Lady Sm, Well, but your Lordſhip, 8 the 


* 
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Colonel, will dine with us To-Day; and Mr. 
Neverout, I hope, we ſhall have your good Com- 
pany, There will be no Soul elſe, beſides my own 
Lord, and theſe Ladies. For every Body knows, I 
hate a Crowd : I would rather want Vittels, than 
Elbow Room. We dine punctually at three. 

Lord Sp. Madam, we'll be ſure to attend your 
Ladyſhip. g 

Col. Madam, my Stomach ſerves me inſtead of 
a Clock, " 


{ Another Footman comes back.] 


Lady Sm. O, you are the other Fellow I ſent : 
Well, have you been with my Lady Club, You 
are good to ſend of a dead Man's Errand. 

Footman. Madam, my Lady Club begs your La- 
dyſnip's Pardon; but ſhe is engaged To-Night. 

Miß. Well, Mr. Neverout ; here's the Back of 
my Hand to you. | 3 

Nev. Miſs, I find you will have the laſt Word, 
Ladies, I am more yours than my own, 


Second 
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Second CONVERSATION. 


[Lord Smart, and the former Company at 
three a Clock, coming to dine.] 


Aſter Salutations.] 


M ſorry I was not at home 
this Morning, when you 
aall did us the Honour to 
call here, But I went to 
che Levee To-Day. 
Lord Sp. O, my Lord; I'm ſure the Loſs was 
urs. 

Lady Sm. Gentlemen, and Ladies, you are come 
into a fad dirty Houſe, I am ſorry for it, but we 
have had our Hands in Mortar. 

Lord Sp. O, Madam, your Ladyſhip is pleaſed 
to ſay ſo, but I never ſaw any Thing ſo clean and 
ſo fine. I profeſs it is a perfect Paradiſe. 

Lady Sm. My Lord, your Lordſhip is always 
very obliging. madly; 

| Lord Sp. Pray, Madam, whoſe Picture is that? 
Lady Sm, Why, my Lord, it was drawn for = 
N 
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Tord Sp. Tl ſwear, the F. did not flatter 
your Ladyſhip. --- -- 

Col. My Lord, the Day i is finely cleared up. 

Lord Sm. Ay, Colonel, tis a Pity that fair 
Weather ſhould ever do any harm. [0 Neverout,] 
Why, Tom, you are high in the Mode. 

Nev. My Lord, it 1s better to be out of the 
World, than out of the Faſhion, _ 

Lord Sm. But, Tom, I hear, you and Miſs, are 
always quarelling: I fear, it is your Fault, for I 
can aſſure you, ſhe is very good humoured. 

Nev. Ay, my Lord, fo is the Devil when he's 
pleag'd. 

Lord Sm. Miſs, what do you think of my 
Friend Tom? 

Miſs. My Lord, I think he is not the wiſeſt 
Man in the World ; and truly, he's ſometimes 
very rude. 

Lord Sp. That may be true; but yet, he that 
hangs Tom for a Fool, may find a Knave in the 
Halter. 

Milt. Well, however, I wiſh he were hang'd, 
if it were only to 

Nev. Well, Miſs, if I muſt be hanged, I won't 
go far to chuſe my Gallows : It ſhall be about your 
fair Neck. 

Ms. I'll fee your Noſe Cheeſe firſt, and the 
Dogs eating it. But, my Lord, Mr. Neverout's 
Wit begins to run low, for I vow he faid this be- 
fore. Pray, Colonel, give him a Pinch, and I'll 
do as much for you. 

Lord Sp. My Lady Smart, your Ladyſhip has 
a very fine Scarf, 

Lady Sm. Yes, my Lord, it will make a flam- 
Ing Figure in a Country Church, 


[ Footman 
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[ Footman comes in.] 


_ Footman, Madam, Dinner's upon the Table. 

Col. Faith, I'm glad of it; my Belly began to 
cry Cupboard. 

Nev. I wiſh I may never hear worſe News. 

As. What; Mr. Neverout, you are in great 
haſte; I believe your Belly thinks your Throat's 
cut. 


Nev. No, faith Miſs, three Meals a Day, and 
a good Supper at Night, will ſerve my Turn. 

Aſs. To fay the Truth, Pm hungry. 

| Nev. And I'm angry, ſo let us both go fight. 


9 go in to Dinner, and after the uſual Com- 
pPiliments, take their Seats. ] 


Lord Sm, Ladies and Gentlemen, will you eat 

any Oyſters before Dinner, 

Col. With all my Heart. [Takes an Oyſter.] 
He was a bold Man that firſt eat an Oyſter. 

Lady Sm. They fay, Oyſters are a cruel Meat; 
becauſe we cat them alive : Then, they are an un- 
Charitable Meat; for we leave nothing to the Poor. 
And, they are an ungodly Meat, becauſe we never 
ſay Grace to them. 


Nev, Faith, that's as well ſaid, as if I had ſaid 
it my ſelf. | 

Lady Sm, Well, we are all well ſet, if we be 
but as well ſerv'd. Come, Colonel, handle your 
Arms: Shall I help you to ſome Beef? 

Col. If your Ladyſhip pleaſes; and pray don't 
— mw a Mother-in-law, but ſend me 17 

lice 3 for I love to lay a good Foundation: I vow 
*Zis a noble Sirloyn. * * N 
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Nerv. Ay, here's Cut and come again, Miſs. 
But pray, why is it called a Sirloyn? | 

Lord Sp. Why, you muſt know, that our King 
James I. who loved good Eating, being invited to 
Dinner by one of his Nobles, and ſeeing a large 
Loyn of Beef at his Table ; he drew out his Sword, 
and in a Frolick Knighted it. Few People know - 
the Secret of this. | 

Lord Sp. Beef is Man's Meat, my. Lord. 

Lord Sm. But, my Lord, I ſay, Beef is the 
King of Meat, 

Miſs. Pray, what have I done, that I muſt not 
have a Plate? 

Lady Sm. [ To Lady Anſterall.] What will 
your Ladyſhip pleaſe to eat? | 

Lady Anfw. Pray, Madam, help. your ſelf. 

Col. They ſay Eating and Scratching wants but 
a Beginning. If you will give me Leave, Plt. 
help my ſelf to a Slice of this Shoulder of Veal. 

Lady Sm. Colonel, you can't do a kinder Thing, 
Well, you are all. heartily welcome, as I may ſay. 

Col. They ſay there are thirty and two good 
Bits in a Shoulder of Veal. | | 

Lady Sm.' Ay, Colonel; thirty bad Bits, and 
two good ones; you ſee I underſtand you; but, I 
hope you have got one of the two good ones? 

Nev. Colonel, I'll be of your Meſs. 

Col. Then, pray Tom, carve for your ſelf: They 
ſay, two Hands in a Diſh, and one in a Purſe, 
Hah, faid I well, Tom ? 

Nev, Colonel, you ſpoke like an Oracle. 


LM to Lady Anſwerall.] 


8777 Madam, will your Ladyſhip help me to 
ſome Fiſh ? 15 * 
| Lord 
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Lord Sm. P To Neverout. ] Tom, they fay Fiſh 
ſhould ſwim thrice, 

"Nev. How is that, my Lord? + 

Lord Sm. Why, Tom, irt it ſhould ſwim in * 
Sea; (do you mind me?) then it ſhould ſwim in 
Butter; and at laſt Sirrah, it ſhould ſwim i in good: 
Claret. - I think I have made i it out. | 


[ Feotman to Lord Smart. J 


Footman. My Lord, Sir Jobn Linger is coming. 
hs FE! Sm. God ſo! I invited him to Dinner with 
me to-Day, and forgot it. Well, defire him to 
walk in. | 


L Sir John Linger comes in. 1 
Sir John. What; are you at it? Why, then ru | 


gone. 
Lady Sm. Sir Jobn, I beg you will ſet downs 
come, the more, the merrier. 
Sir Jobn. Ay; but the fewer the bee Ther: 
Lady Sm. Well, I am. the worſt in the World at 
making Apologies. It was my Lord's Fault. 1 
doubt you muſt kiſs the Hares Foot. ; 
Sir Jobn. I ſee you are faſt by the Teeth. 
1 Col. Faith, Sir Jobn, we are killing that would 
ill us. 
Lord Sp. You ſee, Sir Fobn, we are upon: a Buſi- 
neſs of Life and Death. Come, will you do as 
we do. Tou are come in Pudden Time. 5 
Sir John. Ay, this yau would be doing if I were 
dead. What, you keep Court Hours I fee, Pll 
be going, and get a Bit of Meat at my Inn. 
Lady Sm. Why, we woryt eat you, Sir Jobn. 
Sin Jan. It is my own Fault; but, I was kept 


by 
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by a Fellow, who bought fome Derbyſhire Oxen 
from me. het 


Nev. Lon dee, Sir John, we ſtayed for you, as 
one Horſe does for another. 8 


Lady Sm. My Lord, will you help Sir John to 
ſome Beef. Lady Anſtwerall, pray eat, you ſee 
your Dinner, I am ſure, if we had known we 
ſhould have ſuch good Company, we ſhould have 
been better provided; but, you muſt take the Will 
* the Deed. I'm afraid you are invited to your 
Col. And, pray, Sir Jobn, how do you like the 
Town? You have been abſent a long Time. 
Sir Jobn. Why, I find little London ſtands juſt 
where it did when I left it laſt. 3 
| Nev. What do you think of Hanover-Square, 
why, Sir Jobn, London is gone out of Town ſince 
you ſaw it. (13 10 TO I IR. 6-4 Þ 
Lady Sm. Sir Jobn, I can only fay, you are 
heartily welcome; and I wiſh I had ſomething bet- 
Col. Here's no Salt, Cuckolds will run away 
with the Meat. | - Zip PR. 
Lord Sm. Pray edge a little, to make more 
| Room for Sir Fohy. Sir Jobn fall to, you know 
half an Hour is ſoon loſt at Dinner. 5 
Sir John I proteſt, I can't eat a Bit; for I took 
Share of a Beef - Stake, and two Mugs of Ale with. 
my Chapman, beſides a Tankard of March Beer 
as ſoon as I got out of Bed. 1 | 
Lady Anfto. Not freſh and faſting, I hope. 
Sir Fobn. Yes faith, Madam, I always waſh my 
Kettle before I put the Meat in it. 
Lady Sm. Poh! Sir Jobn, you have ſeen nine 
Houſes ſince you eat laſt: Come, you have kept 
a Corner of your Stomach for a Bit of V mm | 
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Sir Jobn. Well, Til try what I ein do when it 
comes u up. 

Lady Anfe. Come, Sir Joby, yu may go fur- 
ther, and fare worſe, _ 

Miſs Jo. . [To: Neverout. ] Pray, Mr. Neverout, 


5 


will Beate to ſend me a Piece of Tongue? 
OY y nd Means, Madam; one Tongue” 8 
Fray for a Woman. 


Col. Miſs, here's a Tongue that never told a 


Lye, 
"Miſs, That was becauſe it could not ſpeak. 
Why, Colonel, I never told a Lye in my Life. 
Nev. I appeal to all the Company, whether that 
de not the the greateſt Lye that ever was told. 

Col. [To Neverout. ] Prethee, Tom, ſend me the 
two Legs, and Rump, and Liver, of that Pigeon ; 
for you muſt know, I love what no Body elſe loves, 
* © Nev. But what if any of the Ladies ſhould long. 
Well, here We: it, and the Devil do you good 
wit it. : 

Lady Anfo. \ Well ; this cating, a and: e 
takes away a Body's Stomach,  .., - 

' Nev. I'm ſure I have loſt mine. 

+. What! the Bottom of it, I ſuppoſe. 

. Nev. No really, Miſs, I have quite loſt it. 

| Miſs. I ſhould be ſorry : a poor Body had found it. 

Lady Sm. But, Sir John, we hear you are mar- 
ryed ſince we ſaw you laſt. What; you have ſto- 
len a Wedding, it feems. | 

Sir Jobn. Well, one can't do a fooliſh Thing 
once in one's Life, but one muſt hear of it a hun- 
dred Times, | 

Col. And pray, Sir Jobn, how * your Lady r 

unknown? __. 

Sir Jobn. My Wife's ey” 75 ; and at 
your, Service in i civil Way. Ha, ha. [#e * 1 
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5 Miſs. Pray, Sir Jobn, is your Lady tall, or 
ort ? jt 

. Sir 3 Why, Mis, I thank God, ſhe's 2 
1 b 


Evil. 


ord Sp. Come, give me a Glas of Clare, 
[ Footman fills him 4 Bumper. ] 


Why do you fill ſo much? 
Nev. Lord, he fills as he loves you; 
T7 Sm. Miſs, ſhall I ſend you ſome Cucums | 


Miſs. Madam, L 22 not touch it; for they 
ſay, Cucumbers are cold in the third Degree. 

Lady Sm. Mr. Næverout, do you love Pudden? 
Nev. Madam, I'm like all Fools; I love eve- 
ry Thing that is good: But the Proof of the Pud- 
den, is in the eating. | 

Cel. Sir Jobn, 1 hear you are a great Walker, 
when you are at home, 

Sir Jobn. No, Faith, Colonel, I always love 
to walk with a Horſe in my Hand. But I have 
had deviliſh bad Luck in Horſe-Fleſh, of late. 

Lady Sm. Why then, Sir Jobn, you muſt kiſs 
a Parſory s Wife. 

Lady Sm. They ſay, Sir John, that your Lady 
has a great deal of Wit. 

Sir Jobn. Madam, ſhe can hs a Pudden 3 
and has juſt Wit enough to know her Huſband's 
Breeches from another Man's. 

Lady Sm. My Lord Sparkiſs, J have ſome ex- 
cellent Cyder, will you pleaſe to taſte it. 5 

Lord Sp. My Lord, I ſhould like it well er 
nough, if it were not ſo treacherous. 


Lord Sm. Pray, my Lord, how is it treache- 
. | 
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Lu Sp. Becauſe it ſmiles in my Face, and cuts 
my Throat. [ Here a loud Laugh.) | 
. Mi. Odd (6, Madam, your Knives are very 
ſharp, for I have cut my Finger. 9196; 
Lady Sm. I'm ſorry for it; pray which Finger? 
Mi. Why, this Finger, (God bleſs the Mark) 
no, tis this! I Yow; I can't find which it is. 
Nev. Ay, the Fox had a Wound, and he could 
not tell, where, &c. Bring ſome Water to throw 
in her Face. f | a 
5s. Pray, Mr. Neverout, did you ever draw 
a Sword in Anger? I warrant, you would faint at 
the Sight of your own Blood, - | 
v Lay Sm. Mr. Neverout, ſhall I ſend you ſome 
Vea 
| Nev, No, Madam, I don't love it. 
Miſs. Then, pray for them that do. I deſire 
your Ladyſhip will ſend me a Bit. | 
Lord Sm. Tom, my Service to you. | 
Nev. My Lord; this Moment, I did my ſelf 
the Honour to drink to your Lordſhip. IP 
Lord Sm. Why then, that's Hartfordſbire Kind- 


Lord Sp. Why then, Colonel, my humble Service 


to you. 


Nev. Pray, my Lord, don't make a Bridge of 
my Nog... | | 

Lord Sp. Well, a Glaſs of this Wine is as com- 
fortable, as Matrimony to an old Maid. | 

Col. Sir Jabn, I deſign one of theſe Days, to 
come and beat up your Quarters in Derbyſbire. 

Sir Jobn. Faith, Colonel, come and welcome; 
and ſtay away, and heartily welcome; But you 


' were born within the Sound of Bom Bell, and don't 
Care to ſtir fo far from London. 


Af, Pray, Colonel, ſend me ſome Fritters. 
* [ Colonel 


boyPd. 


Poiſon, when 1t's too much 


bt 
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[Colonel takes them out with bis Hand.) 


Col. Here, Miſs, they ſay; Fingers were made | 
before Forks, and Hands before Knives. © 


Lady Sm. Methinks, this FUE is too much 


Lady Auf. o, Madam; they ay a Pudden is 
boyPd. 

. Nev. Miss, ſhall. I help you to a Pigeon? 
Here's a Pigeon ſo finely roaſted; it 2 Come 


"OM. 

6. No, Sir, I thank you. 
Nev. Why then, you may chuſe. 
i. I have choſen already. ß. 


Nev. Well; you may be worſe offered, befors 
you are twice married: 


[The Colonel fill 4 large Plaie of Soupe. ; iy 


Lord Sm. Why, Colonel, you don't mean to 
eat all that Soupe ? 


Col. O, my Lord, this is my ſick Di; her 
I am well, Þ have a Bigger. . | 
Miſs. [To Colonel.) Sup Simon; ; good Broth. 
- Nev. This ſeems to be a good Pullet, © 


Miſs. I — Mr. NVeverout, knows what's 
good for himſel | 


Lord Sp. Tom, 1 ſhan't take your Word for icy 
help me to a Wing. 


Neverout tries ta cut ut off 4 Wi SY 


Nev. T's gad, I can't hit the Joynt. | 
Lord S. Why then, think of a CO 
Nev. O, now I have nickt it. 


[Gives it Lord Sparkiſn. 1 : 
G 2 Lork 


. 3 ConvrnsaTION. 
„A Man may eat this, though 
his nth lay a DD 


Col. Pray, Elend, give me a Glaſs of Small- 
ü if it be 

Lord Sm. Why, Colonel, they ay y, there is no 
ſuch Thing as good Small-Beer, good brown 
Bread, or a good old Woman. | 

Lady Sm. [To Lady Anſwerall.] Madam, I beg 
your Ladyſhipys Pardon, I did not ſee you” when | 
J was cutting that Bit. 

Lady Auſw. O, Madam, alter you is good 

anners. 

Lady Sm. Lord, n pl Hai: in the Sauce. 

Lord Sp. Then, Madam, ſet the Hounds after 


" Nev. Pray, Colonel, help me, however, to 
ſome of that ſame Sawce.. 


Col. Come, T think you are more Savce than | 


"Lord Im, Sir Jobn, chear up, my Service to you: 
Well, what do you think of the World to come? 

Sir Jobn. Truly, my Lord, I think of it as lit- 
tle as I can. 

Lady Sm. [Putting a a Skewer on a Plate. Here, 
take this Skewer, and carry it down to the Cook, 

5 for her own Dinner. ah 

cv your Ladyſhip's Pardon; ; but is 
Small. Berr i. dead. of 

Lady Sm. Why then, let it be bury'd. 

Col. This is admirable black Pudden; Miſs, 
ſhall I carve you ſome? I am the worſt Carver in 
the World; I ſhould never make a good Chaplain. 
I can juſt carve Pudden, and that's all. | 

Miſs. No, thank ye, Colonel; for they ſay, 
Devil that cat black Pudden, will dream of the 
Lev. 


» Rs Lord 
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(*. cuis it up, and taſtes the Yeni, ] 
| S'buds, this Veniſon i is muſty, 


| [Neverout eats 2 Piece, and burns bis Mouth. 3 


Lord Sm. What's the Matter, Jom? Vou have 
| Tekre! in your Eyes, I think, What doſt cry hors, 
Man | 
Nev. My Lord, I was juſt chinking of my 
W the dyed juſt this very Day even 
eas. 


La takes a Bis, and burns her Mouth ] 


| _ And pray, Miſs, why do you cry too? 
Miſs. Becauſe you were not hanged the Day 

your Grandmother dyed. 
Lord Sm. I'd 5 given forty Pounds, Mis, 

ta have ſaid that. 
Col. Tad, [ think, the more I eat, the hungryer 


I am, 

"Land $p. Why, Colonel, they ſay, one Shoul- 
der of Mutton drives 22 another. 

Nev. I'gad, if J were to faſt for my Life, I 
would take a good Breakfaft in the Morning, a 
n at Noon, and a good Supper at 
— 

7 Sp. My Lord, this Veniſon is plaguily 
pepper d. n Hand, 

Lord Sm. My Lord, I ge you are Pepper 
Proof. Come, here's a Health to the Founders, 

Lady Sm, Ay, and to the Confounders t too. 
* — Veniſol ? 

" Cal 
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Lady Sp. No, my Lord, "I can't endure it in 


my Sight; therefore 1 — to fend me a good Piece 
of Meat and Cruſt, - - 


Lord Sp. [ Drinks to "WIS 1 Come, Te om, 
not always to my Friends, but once to you. 

Nu. [Drinks to Lady Smart.) Come, Madam, 
tele a Health' to our Friends, and 5 the reſt 
of our Kin. 

Lady Sm. [To Lady Anſwerall. [! Madam, will 
* Ladyſhip have any of this Hare ? 

J Auſw. No, Madam; they ſay *tis melan- 


Meat. 

Lady Sm. Then, Madam, ſhall I ſend you the 
Brains: I beg your Ladyſhip's Pardon, for they 
fay, 2 tis not good Manners to offer Brains. 
© Lady Auſio. No, Madam, for perhaps i it will 
gale me Hare- brain d. 

. "Miſs, I muſt tell you one Thing. 

AG [With a Glaſs in ber Hand.] Hold your 

Tongue, Mr. Neverout; don't ſpeak in my Tip. 


Col, Well, he was an ingenious Man that firſt 
Found: out eating and drinking. 


Tord Sp. Of all Vittels, Drink digeſts the 
quickeſt Give me a Glaſs of Wine. 


Nev. My Lord, your Wine is too ſtrong, 
Lord Sm. Ay, Tom, as much as you are too 


A This Almond Pudden was pure good; 
but it is grown quite cold. 

Nev. So much the better Miſs ; cold Pudden 
will ſettle your Love. 
Miß. Pray, Mr. 1 are you going to 
hikes Voyage? 

Nev. Why, do you aſk, Miſe? 

" Wit Reber, you have hid it in ſo moch Beef. 


Sr 
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Sir Jobn. Vou two have eat up the whole _ 
den betwixt you. 


- Miſs. Sir Jobn, here's a little Bit left, will you 
pleaſe to have it? 


Sir Fobn. No, thankee, I don't love to make a 
Fool of my Mouth. 


Col. e tothe Buller, Fobn, is your Small. 
Beer good ? 


Butler. An pkeaſe your Honour, my Lord and 
Lady like it; I think it is good. 


Col. Why then, Jobn, d'ye ſee, if you are ſure 
your Small-Beer is good, d'ye mark? Then give 
me a Glaſs of Wine, [ Al ry ] | 
Lady Sm, Sir Jobn, how does your Neighbour 
Gatheral of the Park? I hear he hay. lately made 
a Purchaſe, 

Sir Jobn. Oh; Dick Gatherall knows how to 
butter his Bread, as well as any Man in Derbyſhire, 

Lady Sm. Why he uſed to go very fine, when 
he was here in Town, 


Sir Jobn. Ay, and it became bim, as a Saddle 


becomes a Sow. 


Col. 1 knew his Lady; and, I think, he's 4 
very good Woman. 


Sir Fobn. Faith, ſhe has more Goodneſs in hes 
little Fi Finger, than he has in his whole Body. 


Colonel taſting the Wine. } 


Eqrd'Sm. Well, Colonel, how do you like chad 
Wine? 


Col. This Wine mount be eaten; *is rao god 
to be drank. 


Lord Sm. I'm „ ghd _ * It, and, Pray. 


rve in a 


" Tolp 
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Lady Sm. And, pray Sir John, what do you ſay 
to my Wine? 

Sir Fobn. I'll take another Class firſt: Second 
Thoughts are beſt. 

' Lord Sp. Pray, Lady Smart, you ſit near that 
Ham, will you pleaſe to ſend me a Bit? 
© Lady Sm. With all my Heart. (She ſends bim 
a Plat, J Pray, my Lord, how do you like it? 

Tord Sp. I think it is a Limb of Zot's Wife. 

He eats it with Muſtard.) I'gad, my Lord, your 

uſtard is very uncivil. 

Lady Sm. Why uncivil, my Lord? | 

Lord Sp. Becauſe, it takes me by the Noſe, I'gad. 

© Lady Sm. Mr. Neverout, I find you are a very 
good Carver. 

Col. Oh Madam, that's no Wonder ; for you 
muſt know, Tom Neverout carves a- Sundays. 


[Mr Neverout overturns the Sallcellar. ] 


Lady Sm. Mr. Neverout, you have overturn'd 
the Salt and that's a Sign of Anger. km afraid 
Miſs and you will fall out. 

Lady. Anſw. No, no; throw a lite of it into 
the Fire, and all will be well. | 

Nev. O Madam, the falling out of Lovers, 
you krow- 

Miſs. Lovers! very fine! fall out with him! I 
wonder when we were in. 

Sir John. For my Part, I believe the young 
Gentlewoman is his Sweet-Heart ; there's ſuch 
fooling and fidling betwixt them. I am ſure, they 
ſay in our Country, that ſhiddle come ſh 58 
the Beginning of Love. 

Mi. Nay, I love Mr. Neverout, as the Devil 
ore gy ater. I love him like Pye, Pd rather 
d have him than J. 
nk Mb, 
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A. Come, here's t ye to ſtop your Mouth, 
Nev, I'd rather you wonid ſtop it with a Kiſs. 
"Miſs. A Kiſs! marry come up my dirty Couzin: 
Are you no ſicker? Lord! I wonder what Fool it 
was, that firſt invented kiffing ? 

Nev. Well, Pm very dry, 


- Mi. Then you are the better to burn, and the 
worſe to fry. 


Lady Anfw. God bleſs you, Colonel, you have 
a good Stroak with you. 

Col. O Madam, formerly I could eat all, but 
now I leave nothing; I eat but one Meal a-Day. 
Miß. What? I ſuppoſe, Colonel, that's from 
Morning till Night. 

Nev. Faith, Miſs, and well was his Want. 

Lord Sm. Pray, Lady Anfwerall, taſte this Bit of 
Veniſon 

Lady Anfwy, I hope, your Lordſhip, will ſet me 
a good Example. 

Lord Sm. Here's a Glaſs of Cyder fill'd, Miſs, 
you muſt drinh; it. 

Mz. Indeed, my Lord, I cat. 

Nev. Come Miſs; better Belly burſt than good 
Liquor be loſt. 

14. Piſh, well, in Life there was never any 
Thing ſo teaz ing; I had rather ſhed ic in my Shoes: 
I wiſh it were in your Guts, for my Share. 

Lord Sm. Mr, Neverout, you ha'n't taſted my 
Cycer yet. 

Nev. No, my Lord, I have been Juſt eating 
Soupe ; and they ſay, if one drinks in one's Por- 

ridge, one will cough in one's Grave, 
Lord Sm. Come, take Miſs's Glaſs, ſhe. wiſh't 
| it was in your Guts; let her have her Wiſh for 
once ; Ladies cau t n to arge their Inclinations 


croſs't. 
1 Lady 
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Lady Sm. [To Sir John.] I think, Sir Jobs, 
you have not taſted the Veniſon yet. 
Sir Joby. I ſeldom eat it, Madam: However, 
pleaſe to ſend me a little of the Cruſt. 

Lord Sp. Why, Sir Jobn, you had as good eat 
the Devil, as the Broth he's boyl'd in. 

| "Nev; I have dined as well as my Lord-Mayor. 

Miß. I thought I could have eaten this Wing of 
à Chicken; but, I find, my Eye's bigger than wy 
Belly. 


Tod Sm. Indeed, Lady Arfoerall, you have 
eaten nothing. 

Lady Anfeo. Pray, my Lord, fee all the Bones 
on my . They ſay, a wr N known by 
his Chips. 

Nev. Miſs, will you reach me that Glaſs of 
Jelly? 

Miß. [Giving it jo bim. You ſee, *tis but aſk 
and have, 

Neu. Miſs, I would have a bigger Glaſs. 

Miſs. What, you don't know your own Mind ; 
you are neither well full nor faſting, I chink that 

is en 


Nev. Ay, one of the enough's I am ſure i it is 
little enough. + 


MB. Yes, but you know ſweet Things are bad 
for the Teeth. 


Nev, [ To Lady Anſwerall. J. Madam, I don't 
like this Part of the Veal you ſent me. - 
Eady Anſww. Well, Mr. Neverout, I find you 


are a — Engliſh- Man, you never know when you 
are well. 


2 Well, J have made my whole Dinner of 
Beef 

Lady Auf. Why, Colonel, a Belly ſull is Behr 
fall 1 it be but of Wheat-Straw. 


Goh 
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Col. Well, after all, Kitchen Phyſick i is the beſt 
Phy ſick. 


oy on Sm. And the beſt Doctors in the World, 
are Doctor Diet, Doctor Quiet, and Docter Mer- | 
man. 


Tord Sp. What do you think of a little Houſe 
well filled > if 


Sir Jobn. And a little Land well till'd ? | 
Col. Ay, and a little Wife well will'd ? 
Nev. My Lady Smart, pra elp me to ſomg 
of the Breaſt of that Gooſe. 


Lord Sm. Tom, I have heard, that Gooſe upon 
Goofe is falſe Heraldry, | 
Miſs. What! will you never have done ſtuffing? 
Lord Sm. This Gooſe is quite raw, Well; 
God ſends Meat, but the Devil ſends Cooks. 
'Nev, Miſs, can you tell which is the white 
Gooſe; or the'grey Gooſe the Gander? 
Miß. They ſay, a Fool will aſk more Queſtions, 
than twenty wiſe Men can anſwer. 


Col. Indeed, Miſs, Tom Neverout has poſeg 
d (a 


on 
N,. Why, Colonel, every Dog has his Day. 

But, I believe, I ſhall never ſee a : Gooſe again, 

without thinking on Mr. Neverouz. 

Lord Sm. Well faid Miſs; Pfaith Girl, thou 

haſt brought thy felf off cleverly. Tom, what ſay 

you to that? 


ol. Faith, Tom is nonpluſt ; he looks plaguil 
ie in the Mouth. 'F n 


Miß. Why, my Lord, you ſee he's the proves: 
ingeſt Creature i in Life: I believe, there i is not ſuc 
another in the varſal World. 


Lady Anfw. Oh Miſs, the World's a wide Place. 
F Well, Mifs, Pl! give you Eeave to call me 


VF Thing, ſo you dont call me Spade. ry 
| 1 
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Tord Sm. Well, but after all, Tom, can you tell 
me what's Lalin for 2 Goole ? 

. Nev, O my Lord, Iknow that ; Why, Brandy 
5 Latin for a Gooſe; and Tace is Latin for a Cau- 

E. 

Miß. Is that Manners, to ſhew your Larning 
before Ladies? Methinks: you are grown very 
briſk ofa ſudden, I think, the Man's glad he's alive, 

Sir Fobn. The Devil take your Wit, if this be 
Wit; for it ſpoils Company. Pray, Mr. Butler, 
bring me a Dram after my Gooſe; z *tis very good 
for the Wholeſoms. 

Lord Sm. Come, bring me the Loaf; I ſome- 
times love to cut my own Bread. 

Miſs. I ſuppoſe, my Lord, you lay longeſt a 
Bed to-Day. 

Lord Sm. Miſs, if I had faid fo, I ſhould have 
told a Fib: I warrant you lay a Bed *Gll the Cows 
came home, But, Miſs, ſhall I cut you a little 
Cruſt, now my Hand is in? 

Miſs, If you pleaſe, my Lord; a Bit of under 
Cruſt. 


Nev. I biſpering Miſs.] J find you love to lie 
under 
Miſs. ¶ Aloud; puſhing bim from ber.] What does 
the Man mean? Sir, I don't 2 ou at all, 
Nev. Come, all Quarrels laid afide : Here, Miſs, 
may you live a thouſand Years. ¶ He drinks to ber. 
.. Miſs. Pray Sir, don't ſtint me. 
Lord Sm. Sir Jobn, will you taſte my Oober ? 
T think it is very good; but, 1 believe, not equal 
to yours in Derbyſbire. 
Sir Fobn. My Lord, I beg your Pardon; but, 
they ſay, the Devil made Aſkers. 
Tord Sm. [To the Butler.) Here, bring up the 


great Tankard full of Gage, for r Job, , 
or 


PoL1T? Convensa TON. T 


Col. [ Drinking to Miſs.] Miss, your Health ; 

may you live all the Days of your Life. 44% 
dy Anſ, Well, Miſs, you'll certainly be ſoon 

marryed : Here's two Bachelors drinking to you a at 
Once. 
Lady Sm, Indeed, Miſs, I believe you were 
wrapt in your Mother's Smock, you are ſo well be- 
loved. 
Mi. Where? 8 my Knife, ſure T han't eaten it ? 
O, here it is. 


Fir Jobn. No, Miß, but your Maidenhead hangs 


in your Light. 
Mi. Pray, Sir Jobn, is that a Derbyſbire 8 
pliment? Here, Mr, Neverout, will you take this 
Piece of Rabbit, that you bid me carve for you? 
Nev. I don't know, 
Mi. Why, why, take it, or let 1t alone. 
Nev. Iwill. 
Miſs. What will you? 
- Nev. Why, take it, or let it alone. 
Miſs. Well, you're a provoking Creature. 
Sir John. Talking with a Glaſs of Wine in bis 
Hard. JI remember a Farmer in our Coun 
Lord Sm. | Interrupling bim.] Pray, Sir John, 
did you ever hear of Parſon Palmer ? 
Sir Fobn. No, my Lord; what of him? | 
Lord Sm. Why, he 2 to Preach over ties Li- 
uor. | 
2 Sir Jobn. 1 beg your Pia don. Here's your 
Lordſhip's Health; ia drink it up, if it were a 
Mile to the Bottom, 
Lady Sm. Mr. Neverout, aye, yl been at the 
new Play ? | 
Nev. Yes; Madam, I went the firſt Night 
Lady Sm. Well, and how did it take? 
Nv, Why, Madam, the Poet is damm d. 


Sir 
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Sir Fobn. God forgive you; that's very unehgri- 
table; you ought riot to judge fo raſhly of any 
Chriſtian. 555 
Nev. [Whiſpers Lady Smart.] Was eyer ſuch a 
Dunce? How well he knows the Town ! ſee how 
he ſtares like a ſtuck Pig! Well, but Sir Fobn, 
are you acquainted with any of bur fine Ladies yet? 
Any of our famous Toaſts ? 9 8 2 
Sir Jobn, No, damn your Fireſhips; I have a 
Wike of ry own e ee 
| Lady Sm. Pray, my Lady Auſiwerall, how do 
you like theſe preſerved Oranges ? | 
Lady Auſ. Indeed, Madam, the only Fault 1 
find, 1s, that they are too good, „ 
Lady Sm. O, Madam, I have heard 'em fay; 
that too good, is ſtark nought. | 


[M656 drinking Part of a Glaſs of Wine. 


Nev. Pray, let me drink your Snuff. 

Miſs. No, indeed, you ſhar't drink after me; 
for you'll know my Thoughts. 
Nep. I know them already; you are thinking 
of a good Huſband, Beſides, I can tell your 
Meaning, by your Mumping. | 

Lady Sm. Pray, my Lord, did not you order 
the Butler to bring up a Tankard of our October to 
Sir Jobn? I believe, they ſtay to brew it. 
[The Butler brings the Tankard to Sir John.] 
Sir Jobn. Won't your Lordſhip pleaſe to drink 
et 2 4. IIA 
- | Lord Sm. No, Sir Jobn, tis in a very good 
Hand: I'll pledge you. 1 8 + 
Cel. [To Lord Smart. ] My Lord, I love Offober 


* 
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as well as Sir Jobn; and I hope, you won't make 
Fiſh of one, and Fleſh of another 
Lord Sm. Colonel, you're heartily ien : 
Come, Sir Jobn, 1521 it by Word of Mouth, and 
then give it the Colonel. 


[8% John drinks.) . % 


Lord Sm. Well, Sir Fobn, how do you like it ? 
Bir Jobn. Not as well as my own in TOI. 
 *Tis plaguy ſmall, 

Lady Fm. J never taſte Malt Liquor z but they 
ſay, 'tis well Hopp'd, 

Sir John. Hopp'd ! Why, if it had hopp'd a 
little further, it would have hopp'd into the River. 
O, my Lord; my Ale is Meat, Drink, and 
Cloth. It will 'make' a Cat ſpeak; and a wiſe ann 
dumb. . 
Sm. I was told, ours was very ſtrong; 


Sur Jobn. Ay, Madam, ſtröng of the Wate? | 


I believe, the Brewer forgot the Malt, or the Ri- 
ver was too near him. Faith, it is meer Whip- 
belly-vengeance : | He that drinks mon has the 
worſt Share. 
Col. I believe, Sir Fobn, Ale is as plenty 45 
Water, at your Houſe. 
bir Fobn. Why, Faith, at Chriftmas we have 
many Comers and Goers; and they muſt not be 
ſent away without a Cup of good Chriſtmas Ale, 
for fear they ſhould p--ſs behind the Door. 
Lady Sm. I hear, 18 Jobn has the niceſt Garden 
in England ; they ſay, *tis kept ſo clean, that yon 
can't find a Place where to ſpit. 
Sir Jobn. O, Madam, you are pleaſed to ſay ſo. 
Lady Sm. But, Sir John, your Ale is terrible 
ſtrong and heady in Dery/bive) z and will ſoon make 
one drunk and ſick, what do you then? F 
it 
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Sir Jobn. Why, indeed, it is apt to Fox one; 
but our Way is, to take a Hair of the fame Dog 
next Morning. T take a new laid Egg for Break- 
faſt „ and Faith, one ſhould drink as mock after an 
Egg, as after an x. 

Lord Sm. Tom Neverout, wil you taſte a obs 
of the October? 

NM. No, Faith, my Lord, I like We! ; 
ant I won't put-a Churl upon a Gentleman: Tour 
Honour's Claret is good enough for me. 

"Lady Sm. What? | is this Pigeon left. for Man- 
new? Colonel, ſhall 1 ſend. you i the Legs, and 
Rump? 

Col. 1 1 could not. eat a Bit more, NY 
Houſe Was full. 

Lord Sm. [Carvixe: 4 Partridze.] Well, one 
my ride to Rumford upon this Knife, it is ſo blunt. 

Lady #nſw.: My Lord, I beg your Pardon; 
Teal“ ſay, an ill Workman never had good. 

'o0 
* Sm. Will your Lordſhip have a Wing of 
it 3 
Lord Sp. No, my Lord, 1 love the Wing of 
gan Ox a great deal better, 

-- Sm. Pm always cold after eating. 7 

8 Col, My Lord, they ſay, that's 4 Sign of long 
ife. | 
Lord Sm. Ay, I believe I ſhall live till all my 85 
F riends are weary of me. 

Col. Pray, does any Body here hate Chee 2 I 
would be glad of a Bit. 

Lord Sm. An odd kind of Fellow dined wich 
me t other Day; and when the Cheeſe came upon 
the Table; he pretended to faint. So, ſome Body 
| aid, pray ae FE the Cheeſe : "Wo, ſaid E Prey 
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* away the Fool: Said I well? [ Here a long and 
loud Laugh.] © 
Col. Faich, my Lord, you ſerved the Coxcomb 
= enough : And therefore, I wiſh we had a Bir: 
your Lordſhip's Oxfordſbire Cheeſe. 
Lord Sm. Come, hang ſaving, bring us a half- 
porth of Cheeſe. 
Lady Anſw. They ſay, Cheeſe digeſts every 
Thing but itſelf. 


| [Footman brings i in a great x cwhole C bees J 


Lord Sp. Ay, Kis would look handſome if any 
Body ſhould come in. 

Sir Fobn, Well, Pm weily broſten, as they ſayn 
in Lancaſhire. _ | 

Lady Sm. Oh, Sir Jobn, I wou ud I had ſome- 
thing to broſt you withal. 

Lord Sm. Come, they ſay, *tis merry in Hall, 
when Beards wag all. 

Lady Sm. Miſs, ſhall I help you to ſome Cheeſe ?- 
Or, will you carve for your ſelf? | 

Nev, I'll hold 7 Pound, Miſs won't cut the 1 
Cheeſe: _ 

- Miſs. Pray, why ſo, Mr. Neverout ? | 

* Nev." O, there is a Reaſon, and you know it 
well enough. 

, Miſs. I can't, for my Life, underſtand what the 
Gentleman means. 
Lord Sm. Pray, Tom, * the Diſcors in 
troth you are too bad. 


[Colonel <ohiſpers Nevin 1 


Col. Smoak, Miſs, you have made her fret like 
Gum Ay. A | | 
| H F Lady 


7 , 
" aw. 


9 


»6 Pol ITE ConveR3aTION. 
Lady Sm. Well; but Miſs, (hold your Tongue, 
Mr. me): ſhall I cut you a Bit of Cheeſe? 
Miſs. No really, Res; I have dined this 
half Hour. 
Lady Sm. What? quick at Meat, quick at 
work, they ſay. 


[Sir John nods, ] 


Lord Sm. What, you are ſleepy Sir Jobn. Do 
you ſleep after Dinner? 

Sir Joby, Yes, Faith, I ſometimes take a Nap 
after my Pipe ;. for when the Belly's full, the Bones 
w1ll be at reſt. 
Tord Sm. Come, Colonel, help your ſelf, and 
your Friends will love you the better, 


[To Lady Anſwerall,] 


Madam, your Ladyſhip eats nothing, 

Lady Anſw. Lord, Madam, I have fed like a 
Farmer; I ſhall grow as fat as a Porpoiſe : I ſwear, 
my Jaws.are weary with chawing. | 

Col. J have a Mind to eat a Piece of that Stur-. 
geon, but J fear it will make me ſick. 

Nev. A rare Soldier indeed; let i it alone, and I 
warrant, it won't hurt you. 

Col. Well, but it would vex a Dog to ſee a 
Pudden creep. 


[Sir John riſes.] 


Lord Sm. Sir Jobn, what are you doing ? 4A 

Sir Jobn. Swolks, I muſt be going, by'r Lady 
I have earneſt Buſineſs ; I muſt do, as the 
do, go away when I have got enough. 
Lord Sm, Well, but ſtay *till this Bottle's out: 
You know, the Man v was hanged that left his Li- 
. quor 
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an behind him; beſides, a Cup in the Pate, is a 
Mile in the Gate; and, a Spur in the Head, is 
worth two in the Heel. 


Sir Jobn. Come then, one Brimmer to al your 
r 


' [The Footman gives him a Glaſs baif fall.] 


Wer Friend, what was the reſt of this Glaſs made 
for? An Inch at the Top, F riend, is worth two at 
the Bottom. 


[ 22 gets a Brimmer, and drinks it off. 


Well ; there's no Deceit in a Brimmer ; and there's 
no falſe Latin in this, your Wane is excellent good, 
ſo I thank you for the next; for, I am ſure of 
this. Madam, has your Ladyſhip any Commands 
in Derbyſbire? I muſt go fifteen Miles To-Night, 

Lady Sm. None, Sir Jobn, but to take Care of 
yourſelf ; and my moſt. humdie Service to your 
Lady unknown. 

95 Jobn. Well, Madam, I can but love and 
"you, 


Lady Sm. Here, bring Water to waſh ; though 
really you have all eaten ſo little, that you have no 


Need to waſh your Mouths. 


Lord Sm, But prithee, Sir John, ſtay a while 


longer. 
Sir Jobn. No, my Lord, I am to ſmoak a Pipe 
with a Friend, before I leave the Town. | 
Col. Why, Sir John, had not you better ſet out 
To-morrow ? | 


* _ Colonel, you forget, Tenne 1 


1 Now, I always love to begin A | Journey 


on Sunday $, becauſe I ſhall have the Prayers of the 
H 2 Church, 


a 


* 


78 Por iTE ConvatRSATION. 


Church, to preſerve all that Travel by Land or by 
Water. 

Sir Jobn. Well, Colonel, thou art a mad Fel- 
low to make a Prieſt of, 

Nev. Fye, Sir John, do you ke Tobacco ? 
How can you make a Chimney of your Mouth ? 

Sir Jobn. [To Neverout.] What? you don't 
ſmoak, I warrant you, but you ſmock. (Ladies, I 
beg your Pardon.) Colonel, do you never ſmoke? 

070 No, Sir John, but I take a Pipe ſome- 
times. 

Sir Jobn. I' Faith, one of your finical London 
Blades dined with me laſt Year in Derbyſhire: So, 

er Dinner, I took a Pipe: So, my Gentleman 
turn'd away his Head: So, ſaid I, what Sir, do 
you never ſmoak ? So, he anſwered as you do, 
Colonel, no; but 1 ſometimes take a Pipe : So, he 
took a Pipe in his Hand, and fiddled with it, till 
he broke it: So, ſaid I, pray, Sir, can you make 
a Pipe? So, he ſaid, no: So, ſaid I, why then, 
Sir, if you can't make a Pipe, you ſhould not 
break a Pipe. So, we all laught. | 

Lord Sm. Well, but Sir John, they ay. that 
the Corruption of Pipes is the Generation of Stop- 
Pers. 

Str Jobn. colorel, I hear you ga ſometimes to 
Derbyſbire, I wiſh you would come and foul a 
Plate with me. 

Col. I hope, you'll give me a Soldier's Bottle. 

Sir Fobn. Come, ard try. | 

Sir Jobn. Mr. Neverout, you are a Town-Wit, 
can you tell me what Kind of Herb is Tobacco ? 

: Nev. Why, an Indian Herb, Sir Joby. 

Sir Febn. No, 'tis a Pot-Herb ; and ſo here's 
r FF in a Pot of my Lord's October. 

| Lady 
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Lady Sm. J hear, Sir Jobn, ſince you are mar- 
£1 you have forſworn the Town. 

Sir Jobn. No, Madam, I never forſwore any 
Thing but building of Churches. ; 
| Lady Sm. Well, but Sir Jobn, when may we 
hope to ſee you again in London ? | 

Sir Fobn. Why, Madam, not 'till the Ducks 
have eat up the Dirt, as the Children ſay. 

Io Come, Sir Jobn, I foreſee it will rain ter- 
II. 

Lord Sm. Come, Sir Jobn, do nothing raſhly, 
let us drink firſt, 

Lord Sp. Nay, I know Sir Jobn will go, though 
he was ſure it would rain Cats and Dogs. But, 
pray ſtay, Sir John, you' Il be Time enough to go 
to Bed by Candle- light. | 

Lord Sm. Why, Sir John, if you muſt needs 
go, while you ſtay, make good Uſe of your Time. 
Here's my Service to you. A Health to our 
Friends in Derbyſpire. | 

Sir Fobn. Not a Drop more. ; 

Col. Why, Sir Fobn, you uſed to love a Glaſs 
of good Wine in former Times. | 

Sir Jobn. Why, ſo I do ſtill, Colonel; but a 
Man may love his Houſe very well, without riding 
on the Ridge; beſides, I muſt be with my Wiig 
on Tueſday,” or there will be the Devil aud all to 

ay. 
g Col. Well, if you go To- Day, I wiſh you way 
be wet to the Skin. 

Sir Jobn. Ay, bur they ſay, the e of the 
Wicked won't prevail. | 


[Sir John zakes his Leave, and goes away. 


Lord Sm. Well, Miſs, how do you like Sir 
hn? 
4 Miſs 
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Miſs. Why, I think, he's a little upon the Sully, 
or ſo; I believe he has not all the Wit in the 
World; but I don't pretend to be a Judge. 

- Nev. Faith, I believe he was bred at „ 


on, where the Pigs Play upon the Organs, 


Lord Sp. Why, Tom, I thought you and he had 
been Hand and Glove, 

Nev. Faith, he ſhall have a clean Threſhold for 
me, I never darkned his Door in my Life, neither 
in Town, nor Country; but, he's a queer old 
Duke, by my Conſcience ; and yet, after all, I 
take him to be more Knave than Fool. 

Lord Sm. Well, come, a Man's a Man, if he 
has but a Hoſe on * Head. 

Col. I was once with him, and ſome other Com- 
pany, over a Bottle; and Pgad, he fell aſleep, 
and ſnored ſo loud, that we thought he was driv- 
ing his Hogs to Market. 

Nev. Why, what? You can have no more of 
a Cat, than her Skin. You can't make a Silk 


| Purſe out of a Sow's Ear. 


Lerd Sp. Well, ſince he's gone, the Devil £0 
with him, and eee; and there's Money and 
Company too. 

Nev. Pray, Miſs, let me e aſk you a Queſtion | ? 

Miſs, Well, but don't aſk Queſtions with a dirty 
Face. I warrant, what you have to ſay, will keep 
cold. 

Cel. Come, my Lord, againſt you are diſpoſed. 
Here's to all that love and honour you. 

Lord Sp. Ay, that was always Dick Nimble's 
Health, Pm ſure you know, he is dead, 

Col. Dead! Well, my Lord, you love to be a 
Meſſenger of ill News, Pm heartily I but, 
my Lord, we > mu all N | 25 

| | Neu. 
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\Nev. I knew him very well; but pray, how 
came he to dye? 

Miß. There's a Queſtion! You talk like a Poti: 
oy: Why, he dyed, becauſe he could live na 

onger, 

Nev. Well; reſt his Soul; we muſt liva by the 
Living, and not by the Dead. 

Lord Sp. You know his Houſe was burnt down 
to the Ground. 

Col. Yes, it was in the News. Why; Fire 
and Water are good Servants, but they are vey bad 
Maſters. 

Lord Sm. Here, take away, and ſet * a 
Bottle of Burgundy. Ladies, you'll ſtay and drink 
a Glaſs of Wine before you go to your Tea. 


Als taken away, and the Wine ſet down. 
[Mzjs gives Neverout a ſmart Pinch, ] 


. Nev. Lord, Miſs, what d'ye mean? D'ye 
think I have no feeling? 
Miß. Tm forced to pinch, for the Times are 


Nev. orig Miß a Pinch.} Take that, Miſs: 
What's Sawce for a Gooſe, is Sawce for a Gander. 

MIV. ¶ſcreaming.] Well, Mr. Neverout, if I 
> that ſhall neither go to Heaven nor Hell with 


wi.” [takes Miſs's Hand.] Come, Miſs, let us 
lay all Quarrels afide, and be Friends. 

I Don't be mauming and gauming Body 
3 Can't you keep your filthy Hands to your 

Mv. Pray, Miſs, where did you get that Pick 
Tooth Caſe ? 


Mi w honeſtly by it. New, 


* 


g 
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' Nev. I'm ſure it was mine, for I loſt juſt ſuch a 
one, Nay, I don't tell you a Lye. 

Miſs. No, if you Lyc, tis much. 

Nev. Well, Fm ſure *tis mine. 

Miß. What, you think every Thing 1 is yours; ; 
but a little the King has. 

Nev. Colonel, you have ſeen my fine Pick- 
Tooth Caſe : Don't you think this is the very 
ſame ? 

Col. Indeed, Miſs, it is very like i it. 

Miſs. Ay, what he ſays, you'll ſwear. 

Nev. Well; but Pll prove it to be mine. 

Miſs. Ay, do if you can. 

Nev. Why; what's yours is mine, and what's 
mine is my own. 

Mijs. Well, run on *till you're weary, no Body 
holds you, 


{ Neverout gapes. 1 


Cal. What, Mr. Neverout, do you gape for 
Preferment ? 
Nev. Faith, I may gape long enough before it 


falls into my Mouth. 


Lady Sm. Mr. Neverout, I hear youlive high, 
Nev. Yes, Faith, Madam, live high, and lodge 


in a Garret. 


Col. But, Miſs, J forgot to tell you, that Mr. 
Neveroui got the deviliſheſt Fall in the Park To- | 


Day. 


Miſs. J hope he did not hurt the Ground. But, 


*. was it Mr. Neverout | I wiſh I had been there | 


to laugh. 
Nev. Why, Madam, it was a Place where a 


cuckold had been bury'd, and one of his Horns 


ſticking out, I happened to ſtumble againſt it. 
Lady 


That was all. 


Pol ITE Convensaion.. | 13 
Lady Sm. Ladies, let us leave the Gentlemen to 


themſelves ; I think it is Time to go r Tea. 
Lady Anfw, and Miſs, My Lords, and Gentle- 
men, your moſt humble Servant. $3 
Lud Sm, Well, Ladies, we'll wait on you an 
8 ; 
[ We Gentlemen alone.] 

Lord Sm. Come, John, bring us a freſh Bottle. 

Col. Ay, my Lord; and pray let him carry off 
the dead Men, (as we ſay in the Army.) [Mean- 


ing the empty Bottles. 
* 1 Sp. Mr. Neverout, pray is not that Bottle 
|? | 

Nev. Yes, my Lord, full of Emptineſs, . 
Tord Sm. And, d'ye hear, John, bring clean 
Glaſſes. | 

Col. I'll keep mine, for I think the Wine is the 
beſt Liquor to waſh the Glaſſes 1n, 


Third 
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Third Co — N. 
2 Ladies ar bes Tea. 


P ELL, Laikes, i now let 
us have a Cup of Dif- 
courſe to our "dg ) 
= Lady Anſw. What 
do you think of your 
Friend Sir Jobn Spendall? 
Lady Sm. Why, Madam, *tis happy for him 
that his Father was born before him. 
Miſs. 7. lay, he makes a uy ill Huſband 
to my 
Lady 45 Well, but he muſt be allowed to be 
the fondeſt Father in the World. 
Lady Sm. Ay, Madam, that's true; for they 
ſay, the Devil is kind to his own. 
Miſs. 1 am told, my Lady manages him to Ad- 
miration. 
Lady Sm. That J believe, for ſhe's as cynning 
as a dead Pig ; but not half ſo honeſt. 
Lady Anſiv. They ſay, ſhe's quite a * to 
all his Gallantries. 
Ledy 


PorrTz 'ConveRSATION. 8 
Lady Sm. Not at all; but you know, there's 
| none F4 blind, as they that won't ſee, _ - | 

Miß. Oh, Madam, I am told, ſhe watches him 
as a Cat would wach a Mouſe. 

Lady Anſw, Well, if ſhe ben't foully bely'd ; 
the pays him in his own Coyn, | 

Lady 8m: Madam, I fancy 1 know your 
Thoughts, as well, as if I were within e 

Lady Anſw. Madam, I was t' other Day in Com- 
pany ith Mrs. Clatter ; I find ſhe gives her ſelf 
Airs of being acquainted with your Ladyſhip. 

Miß. O, the hideous Creature! Did you ob- 
ſerve her Nails, They were long enough to ſcratch 
her Granum out of her Grave. 

Lady Sm, Well, ſhe and Tom Goſling were bang- 
ing 'Compliments backwards and forwards. It 
look*d like two Aſſes ſcrubbing one another. 
Miß. Ay, claw me, and I'll claw thee: But, 
pray. Madam, who were the Company ? 

Lady Sm, Why ; there was all the World, and 
his Wir. There was Mrs. Clatter, Lady Singular, 
the Counteſs of Talkham, (I ſhould have named her 
e Tom Ggſin, and ſome others, whom 1 have | 


Lady Anſw. I think the Counteſs is very fickly, 
y Sm, Yes, Madam, ſhe'll never ae a 
grey 9 2 I promiſe her. 
Miſs. And ray, what was your Converſation? 2 
Lady Sm. Why, Mrs. Clatter had all the Talk 
to her ſelf, and was perpetually GG AK. of her 
Misfortunes. 11 | 
Lady Anſw. She brought her Huſband ten thou- 
ſand Pounds; . ſhe has a Town-Houſe, and Coun- 


try-Houſe ; would the Woman ove” her 
duns with Points? 


Lady: 
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Tady Sm. She would fain be at the Top of the 
Houſ:, before the Stairs are built. 

Miß. Well, Compariſons are odious ; but ſhe's 
as like her Huſband, as if ſhe were ſpit out of his 
Mouth ; -as like as one Egg 1 is to another. Pray, 
bow was ſhe dreſt? 

Lady Sm, Why, ſhe was as fine as Fi ive-pence ; ; 
but truly, I thought there was more Colt than Wor- 
ſhi 

Lady Anſ. 1 don't know her Huſband; pray, 
what i is he? 

Lady Sm. Why, he's a Concealer of the Law; 
you muſt know, he came to us as drunk as David's 
Sow. 

Miß. What kind of Creature is he? 

Lady Sm. You muſt know the Man and his 
Wife are coupled like Rabits ; a Fat and a Lean, 
He's as fat as a Porpoiſe, and ſhe's one of Pha- 
raob's lean Kine. The Ladies, and Tom Goſlin, 
were propoſing a Party at 2wadrille, but he refuſed 
to make one; damn your Cards, ſaid he, they are 


the Devil's Books. 


Lady Anſ. A dull, unmannerly Brute! Well, 
God ſend him more Wit, and me more Money. 

Miſs: Lord, Madam, I would not keep ſuch 
| Company for the World. 

Lady Sm. O, Miſs, *tis nothing when you are 
ert it. Beſides, you know ; for Want of Com- 
pany, welcome Trumpery. 

Miß. Did your Ladyſhip play? 

Lady Sm, Yes, and won; ſo I came off with 
F iber s Fare, Meat, Drink, and Money, 

Lady Anſ. Ay, what ſays Pluck? 
. 5. Well, my Elbow itches, [ ſhall change 
wy Bed-fellow, 


toy F 
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Lach Sm. And my Leſt- Hand itches, I ſhall 


re ceive Money. 


Tady Anſ. And my Right-Eye iches, I ſhall 


. Miſs, Ih ear your Friend, Mrs. Giddy, has 
diſcarded Dick Shuttle Pray, has ſhe got another 
Lover? 

Miſs. I hear of none. = 

Nev. Why, the Fellow's rich, and I think he 
was a Fool, to throw out her dirty Water, before 
ſhe got clean. 

Lady Sm. Miſs, that's a very handſome Gown 
of yours, and finely made, very genteel. 

Miß. Pm glad your Ladyſhip likes it. | 

Lady Anſ. Your Lover will be in Raptures, it 
——— you admirably. 

Miſs. Ay, I afſure you, I won't take it as I 
have done, if this won't fetch him, the Devil fetch 
him, ſay J. 

Lady Sm. [To Lady Anſwerall. ] Pray, Madam, 
when did you ſee Sir Peter Muckworm-? 

Lady Anſ. Not this F ortnight : I hear, he's laid 

ap with the Gout. 

Lady Sm. What does be do ſor it? 

ly Anſ. Why, I hear he's weary of doctoring 
it, and now makes Uſe of nothing but Patience, 
and Flannel. 

Miß. Pray, how does he and my Lady agree? 

Lady Anſ. You know he loves her. 

Ie They ſay, ſhe plays deep with Sharpers, 
thar cheat her of her Money. 

Lady Anſ. Upon my Word, they muſt rife ear- 
ly- that would —_ her of her Money. Sharp's 
the Word with her: Diamonds cut Diamonds. 

Miß. Well, but I was aſſured from Ig, { 

2 an 
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Hand, that ſhe loſt at one Sitting, to the Tune of 
a hundred Guineas, make Money of that. 

Lady Sn. Well, but do you hear, that Mrs, 


| Allo i is brought to Bed at laſt ? 


Miß. And pray, what has God ſent her? 
Lady Sm. Why, gueſs if you can. 

Miſs. A Boy, I ſuppoſe. 

Lady Sm. No, you are out, gueſs again. 
- Mi; A Girl then. 


Lady Sm, You have hit it; I believe you are a 
Witch, 


A. O, Madam, the Gentlemen ſay, all * 
Ladies are Witches 3 but 1 prevad 40 ee 


Thing. 


- Lady An. Well, ſhe bad good: Luck to — 
Tom Plump 1 into Wedlock; the riſes with her 
upwards. 
Miß. Pye, Madam, what do you mean? 
Lady Sm. O, Miſs, 'tis nothing what we r 
among our Gloves; ' | 
Mis. Ay, Madam, but they fay, Hedges have 
Eyes, and Walls have Ears. 
Lady Az. Well, Miſs, 1 can't help it; you 
know 1 am u Telb-ruth, I love to call a Spade, 
a Spade. 


[ Lady Smart mitakes the Tea-T, ongs for 4 Spoon. ] 
Lady Sm. What, Ithink my Wits are a Wooll- 


gathering To-Day. 


V. Why, adam, there was but a Right, 
and a Wrong. 


Lady Sm. Miſs, 1 hear that you and Lady 


Couplers, are as great as Cup, and Can. 


Lad hy. * and the 
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Lach Sm. Nay, I am told you meet together 
with as much Love, as there is between the old 
Cow and the Hay- Stack. 

Miß. I own, I love her 1 well but there's 
Difference betwixt ſtaring and ſtark mad. 

Lady Sm. They ſay, ſhe begins to grow fat. 

Miß. Fat, ay, fat as a Hen in the Forehead. 

Lady Sm. Indeed, Lady Auſtverall, (pray for- 

give me) I think your Ladyſhip looks a Uctlo 
Gickes than when: I ſaw you laſt, 

Af. Indeed, Madam, I think not; but your 
Ladyſhip is one of Job's Comforters, | 

Lady Anſ. Well, no Matter how I look; I 
am bought and fold. But really, Miſs, you are 
ſo very obliging, that I. wiſh 1 were a handſome 
young Lord b your Salce. 

Miſs. O, Madam, your * SA : Million. 

Lady Sm. [To Lady Anſwerall.] Madam, will 
your Ladyſhip let me wait on you. to NE To- 
Morrow, 

HY Madam, it becomes me to wait on 
Mi. _ then Pm turn'd out for a Wrang- 
er. 


[The 8 come in 2.6 the Lade, 10 drinł 
Tea. | 


N. Mr. Neverout, we wanted you fadly 
8 are _ out of the Way, when you. ſhould 


— You wanted me? Pray, Miſs, how ds. 
you look, when you lye ? 

Miſs. Better than you when you cry, Manners 
indeed. I find, you mend like ſower Ale in Sum- 


mer. 
Nev. 
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Nev. I beg your Pardon, Miſs; J only meant, 
chen you lye alone 
Miß. That's well turn' d; one Turn more would 
have turn'd you down Stairs. | 

Nev. Miſs, come be kind for once, and order 
me a Diſh of Coffee. SH, | 

Ms. Pray, go your ſelf; let us wear out the 
oldeſt firſt.  Belides, 1 can't go, for I have a {fone 
in my Leg. 

Col. They a5. a pm) need but once look 
on her Apron Strings to find an Excuſe; | 

Nev. Why, Mils, you are grown: 10 beim, a 
Dog would not live with you. 

Mis. Mr. "Neverout, no Offence 1 hope but, 
| truly, I think, in a little Time, you intend to make 
the Colonel as bad as Row ſelf; and that's as bad as 
bad can be. 

Neu. My Lord; don't you think Miki impedyes 
wonderfully of late? Why, Miſs, if I ſpoil the 
Colonel, I hope you will uſe him as = do me; 
for you know; love me, love my Dog. 

Col. How's that, Tom ? ſay that again. Why, 
if Fam a Dog, ſhake Hands Brother. 


Here @ great, loud and long Laugh. ] 


"Lond Fa. But, pray Gentlemen, why 9 ſo 
ſevere upon poor Miſs. On my Conſcience, Colo- 
nel, and Tom Neverout, one of you. two are both 
Knaves. | 

Col. My Lady Arfwerall, I intend ta do my ſelf 
the Honour of dini with your egg To- 
' Morrow, 

« Lady Anſ. Ay, Calohel, do if you can; ..: 

AA. Pm ture you'll be glad to be welcome. 15 
Col. 


"©. 
* 
*S 7 v as * 
— 
* 
. 7 
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Col. Miſs, I thank you; and to reward yo, 
Fil come and drink Tea with you in the Morning. 
Ap. Colonel, there's two Words to that Bar- 


Cal [To Lady Smart.} Your Ladyſhip has a 

very Walch well may you wear it. 
Sm. It is none of mine, Colonel. 

Col. "i, whoſe is it then? 
Lach Sm. Why, tis my Lord's; for, they oy, | 
4 a0 Woman has nothing of her own, but 
her Wedding-Ring, and her Hait-Lace. But if 
Women had been the Law-Makers, it would have 
been better. 

Col. This Watch ſeems to be quite ne vp. 

Lady Sm. No, Sir, it has been twenty Years in 
my Lord's Family, but Qvare lately put a new 
Caſe and Dial-Plate to it. . | 4 

Nev. Why, that's for all the World like the 
Man, who ſwore he kept the ſame Knife for forty 
Years, only he ſometimes changed the Haft, and 
ſometimes the Blade. 

Lord Sm. Well, Tom, to give the Devil hi due, 
thbu art a right Woman's Man. 
Col. Od fo, I have broke the Hinge of my 
Snuff-Box, I'm undone, beſide the Lake. 3 th 

Miſs. A-lack-a-Day, Colonel, I vow I had ra- 
ther have found forty Shillings, 

- Nev. Why, Colonel; all I can ſay, to comfort 
you, 1s, that you mult mend it with a new one. 


[Mif laughs.) 


Col. What, Miss, you can't laugh, but you 
muſt ſhew your Teeth. 
Miß. * fure, you ſhew your Teeth, when 
you can't bite, Well, thus it mult be, if we ſell 


6 j New, 


* 
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_ "Nev. Miſs, 8 ſmell very ſweet: [ hope, vou 
don't carry Per 

Miſs. Perfumes! No, Sir, I'd have you to 
know, it is nothing but the Grain of my Skin. 

Lord Sp. So, Ladies, and Gentlemen methinks 

ou are very witty upon one another: Come, box 
t about, *rwill come to my Father at laſt. 
Col. Why, my Lord, you ſee Miſs has no 
Mercy, ] wiſh ſhe were marry'd'; but I doubt, 
ho grey Mare would prove the better Horſe. 

Miſs, Well, God forgive you for that Wiſh, 

Lord Sp. Never fear . 

Lord Sm. What have you to ſay to that, Colonel? 

Nev, O, my Lord, my Friend, the Colonel, 
uu to ſet his Wit againſt a Child. 

Miſs. Scornful Dogs will eat dirty Puddens. 

Col. Well, Miſs, they ſay, a Woman's Tongue 
js the laſt Thing about her "That dyes : Therefore, 
let's kiſs and Friends. 

' Miſs. Hands off. 

Lord Sp, Faith, . you are in for Ale, 
and Cakes. But, "after all, Miſs, you are too ſe- 
vere; you would not meddle with your Match? 

Mi Tl All they can ſay, goes in at one Ear, and 
but at Cother for me, I can aſſure you; only, I 
To they would be quict, apd kt me drink my 


Nen. What, I warrant: you bing n is loſt that 
goes beſide your own Mouth. 

Miſs. Pray, Mr. Neverout, hold your Tongue 
for once, if 1 * be poſſible. 3 | One would 
think you were a Woman in Men's Cloaths, by 
your prating. 
Wev. No, Miſs, it is not handſome to {ee one 
hold one's Tongue 3 beſides, 1 ſhould flobber my 


Fi ingers. 
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Col. Miſs, did you' never hear, that three Wo- 
men, and a Gooſe, are enough to make a Market. 


Miſs, Pm ſure, if Mr. Neverout, or you, were 
among them, it would make a Fair, 


[ Footman comes in.] 


Tach Sm. Here, take away che Tea - Table, and 
bring up Candles. 
Lady Anſ. O, Madam, no Candles yet, I be. 
ſeech you; don't let us burn Da y-Light, 
Mev. I dare ſwear; Miſs, for her Part, will 
never burn Day-Light, if ſhe can help ls: 
Miſs. Lord, Mr, Neverout, one can: t hear ones 
own Ears for you. 
Lady Sm. Indeed, Madam, it is blind Man's 
Holiday, we ſhall ſoon be all of a Colour. 
Nev. Why chen, Miſs, we may kiſs where we 


like beſt. 

Mi. Fogh, theſe ' Men talk of nothing but 
kiſſing. [She ſpits.] © 

Nev, What, Muſs, does it make your Mouth 
water? 

Lady Sm. It is as good to be in the Dark, as 


without Light; therefore, pray bring in Candles. 
They ſay, Women, and Linnen, ſhew beſt by 
Candle-Light. Come, Gentlemen, are you for C 
Party at Quadrille ? 
5 CY. Pl make one, with you three Ladies. 
Lady Anſ, I'll fit down, and be a Stander-by. 
Lord Sm. [To Lady Anſwerall.] Madam, does 
your Ladyſhip never play? 
Col. Yes, I ſuppoſe, her Ladyſhip plays ſome- 
times for an Egg at Eaſter. 
Never. Ay, and a Kiſs at Chriimai, _ 
Lady Anſ. Come, Mr. Neverout, hold your 
Tongue, and mind your Knitting. 
12 Nev. 
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Nev. With all my Heart kis my Wiſe; and 
welcome. 


[The Colonel, Mr. Nevetout, Lady Smart, and 
Miſs, go to Quadrille, and fit till Three in the 
Morning. ] [They riſe from Cards.) 


Lady Sm. Well, Miß, you'll have a ſad Huſ- 
band, you have ſuch good Luck at Cards. 
. Nev. Indeed, Miſs, you dealt me fad Cards; 
if you deal ſo il by your Ffiends, what will you 
do with your Enemies? 

Lady Anſ. Pm ſure, tis Time for all honeſt 
Folks 9 to Bed. 

ndeed, my Eyes draws Straw. [Bes 

almoſt au.! | 

Nev. Why, Miſs, if you fall aſleep, ſome Ba- 
dy may get a Pair of Gloves. 
Col. Pm m going to the Land of Nod. 
Nev. Faith, I'm for Bedfordſbire. 
Lady Sm. I'm ſufe, I ſhall fleep without rock- 
| fic — 1 hope you'll dream of your Sweet- 
. Neart | 
. O, no o doubt of it: I believe, I ſhan't be 
able to ſleep for dreaming of him. 
Col. [To Miſs.) Madam, I ſhall have the Ho- 
nour to eſcorte you. 

Miſs. No, Colonel, I hank you. My Mama, 
has ſent her Chair, and F ootmen. Well, my La- 
dy Smart, I'll give you Revenge whenever you 
pleaſe. [ Footman comes in.] 

Footman. Madam, the Chairs ate waiting, 


[They all take their Chairs, and go off. 


FINIS 
TIN 
d 8 N ＋ 

15 Nov 21 ] | 


. - 7 * / 
\ 7 "=. 
3 FP, n * of 
os * OY 
a, Sr. f 


